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Che Consumptive Girl. 


4 REMEMBRANCE. 


‘A delicate and graceful girl, 
A grown-up child, was she ; 
A pure and ever-tranquil pearl 
n Life's all heaving sea.’ 


Sue knew that she was fading fast: 
A voice rang in her ear ; 
A cloud was o'er her spirit cast, 
Which told her Death was near. 
'T was Spring! the hills were robed in light, 
The valley smiled with flowers; 
And airy carols of delight 
Rang through her native bowers. 
She knew that on her fated head 
Another earthly Spring 
Could ne'er its living radiance shed 
—Her soul was on the wing! 
She wreathed the cowslips of the vale 
With flowers of gentlest bloom— 
She knew that ere their leaves grew pale 
She 'd fill an early tomb! 
Each tone, each odor, had a charm 
It never owned before, 
And half she deemed the sunshine warm 
Sweet health might yet restore. 
An idle hope, which died away 
Like Twilight's golden gleam, 
Yet her young heart in cold decay 
Was soothed by the sweet beam. 
And he she loved was roaming far 
In lands beyond the wave, 
When she, his pele, love-kindled star, 
Was setting in the grave. 
Unto the Shepherd of the Fold 
One tearful prayer she sighed, 
That once again she might behold 
Her loved one ere she died. 
She knew that that could never be— 
That Ocean's dreary waste 
Must darkly sweep between, when she 
Life's bitter cup would taste : 
For every hour she fainter grew, 
As fades some lingering rose 
In Autumn's chill breath hue by hue 
—Her race was near its close! 
She songht amid the valley lone 
A spot wherein to rest 
When Life's hard-measured boon of breath 
Had fled her fevered breast : 
Beneath an aged cypress-tree 
She chose the mournfu! spot, 
Where silver waters, sparkling free, 
Danced from their mossy grot. 


"Mong loved ones in the garden bower 
She faded with the day ; 
Within her hand a gentle flower 
Fresh from the dewy spray ; 
And that fair smile was on her brow, 
Rarely to mortals given, 

Which, like the sky's ethereal bow, 
Presages peace in heaven. 

Her guardian angel bore her thence, 
With olive branch in hand, 

To claim her bright inheritance 
In the far Spirit-Land. 

Tears—bitter tears—fell thick below, 
But anthems swelled above, 

To hail her from the night of wo 
"Waked in the Morn of Love! 


Facconea. 
me 
ng about yourself, either good, pale, 


A TALE OF THE DUTCH_WAR OF INDEPENDENCE. 
BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘LETTERS OF A MONOMANIAC.” 
CHAPTER II. 


| 
| AGNES OF HERLEM: 


sun: the autumnal stillness of an October day pervaded the 


|| ponding quietness. It was verging upon noon, the hour ap- 
pointed by his remorseless captor for the murder of Albert. 
| All the city had crowded tw the walls, and with hushed breaths 
and beating hearts, watched the preparations for the fearful 
scene about to be presented to them. 
The Spanish camp seemed wrapped in the same stillness 


life in the beleaguering host was the appearance of a small 
| party, who, a little in advance of the outward lines, were 
|) silently employed in preparations for the work of death. This 
| party, composed of a detachment of the pioneers of the army, 
|| had already erected a lofty gibbet, and were diligently en- 
gaged in constructing a platform beneath it. The wild and 
savage garb of these men, the perfect silence in which they 
|| pursued their gloomy task, and the gaunt and horrid gallows 
|i that bestrided them, gave to the scene a diabolic character, 
|| and to the actors in it the appearance of so many fiends. The 
|| citizens of Hwerlem gazed on the dreadful work with pallid 
| checks and contracted brows: horror seemed to be freezing 
their blood and paralyzing their energies; leaving them only 
| conscious of a fearful oppression, and a burning, thirsty cra- 

ving fur revenge. All felt for the youthful victim: but there 

Was one in that gazing crowd, whose sufferings could not be 
| expressed in external symbols: whose deep anguish lay like 
|, a hidden viper at the heart drinking the blood that gave it 
| vital warmth: this was Van Anderlin. He had been the first 
| to take his station on the wall, and had remained there for 
hours steadily gazing on the preperations for the murder of 
, his beloved son. The swarthy hue which constant exposure 
| had given to his cheek had now assumed a deathlike sallow- 





| as it continued riveted on the fatal scene: he spoke not, he 

| moved not, but rigid as a stetue, and apparently as lifeless, 
still stood on the same spot and in the same attitude which he 
had first assumed. 
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that hung over the city: neither trumpet nor drum, nor any of ‘ 
the usual sounds of war were heard, and the only symptom of | ™oment, and then stepping to a small closet, took from a case 


ness: his eye was bloodshot and seemed straining in its socket | 


The sun continued on its course, regardless of the agony | 


¥ 

| cast, that is generally the attendant of insanity. Her hands 
| clutched convulsively the coverlet of the bed, and frequent 
|| shivers passed over her frame. She started up, and muttered 
|| to herself as she paced the chamber. “ Both, both—brother 


Tue spires of Hwrlem glittered in the beams of a cloudless | and betrothed ;—they said so, yes, my father said it, I heard 


} it from those lips that never before spoke aught to me, but 


atmosphere, and the beleaguered city lay hushed in a corres- || love; I heard him doom my Alvarez to death. Death! for 


| what? because my brother is slain! Shall the blood of him I 
| love revive my brother's corpse? What do they mean? what 
| horrid mystery envelopes me?” She dropped suddenly and 
|| pressed her hand upon her brow : then continued ina steadier 
voice, “‘ No, no, it is no dream, it is true, all true, and I must 
take some means to save him or to perish with him.” She 
looked cautiously around as she spoke; seemed to reflect a 
| a green flask, and a phial containing a dark-colored liquid. 
| She emptied the contents of the phial into the flask, shook it, 
| placed the mouth for an instant to her lips, and then, wrapping 
| herself in a large cloak, left the apartment. 
|| Van Anderlin’s residence being spacious, strongly built of 
|, stone, and standing in a central part of the town, had been 
|| used during the siege as a kind of citadel, and in the night 
"was the rendezvous of the guard. All other places of security 
having sustained damage from the shot of the enemy, this was 
considered the safest place for lodging the Spanish prisoner : 
| and, accordingly, shortly after his capture, he was conveyed 
, thither and secured in a strong apartment im a remote part of 
| the building. His wound, upon examination, was found to 
be of slight importance, and, as so much depended on his safe 
| keeping, he was stricily guarded ; sentinels of known integrity 
| and courage keeping constant watch at his prison door. The 
|, man who was now occupied in the discharge of this duty, was 
| slowly pacing up and down his limited space with his arque- 
| buse upon his shoulder when an approaching footstep struck 
| his ear, and in the same instant Agnes stood before him.— 
“ Lady,” said the man, “ you must approach no nearer.” 
Agnes stopped ; but she immediately said in a low, firm voice, 
“ Soldier, I must speak with the Spanish prisoner.” “It 
may not be, lady,”” replied the sentinel, “ our orders are strict : 
none can have speech of the Spaniard.” “Do you know 
|| me?” asked Agnes, partially removing her cloak. ‘“ Know 
you, lady!” said the man, “ who of Hxrlem knows not the 








|| far daughter of the brave Van Anderlin?” “Tis well,” 


| said Agnes, “ and surely the daughter of Van Anderlin should 


|| which his immutable career was conveying to the hearts of | know all the brave men of her native town;—are not you 


| thousands, and like a conqueror, sweeping to his meridiaa, | 
|, which his glory was making desolate. At length the death- 


| Hans Hendrickson, whose house was burnt by the shot of the 


| enemy?” “I am the man,” replied the sentinel; “ I am he 


| ike stillness which had so long pervaded both camp and city || whose dying mother you received into your own house when 
| was suddenly broken by a shot from the Spanish lines. A.) she was left without a roof to shelter her: the blessings of 


}, convulsive start agitated the assembled crowd: the smoke of 


| drum now ceased, and was succeeded by another pause of 
| perfect silence, which was broken by the second shot. The 
\ smoke again rolled away, and now were seen upon the plat- 
|| form three figures: they were a priest, the executioner, and 
the victim. Van Anderlin recognised his son ;—his bosom 
heaved with one great throb and his eyes closed; the next 
| moment they redpened and he was calm as before. 
Whilst the fate of Albert was thus approaching, his sister 
remained alone within her chamber. She sat upon her bed, 
but tearless. There was anguish depicted on her coun- 
p; but it wore an expression of thet wandcring, vacant 














|| the fatal signal arose through the quiet atmosphere in a spiral | 





heaven be upon you for the gentle deed.” “ We have learned 
| our great lesson ill,” answered Agnes, “if we help not one 


| column, and the melancholy roll of the muffled drum sent), another in our peed: and now, good Hans, I pray thee, let 
forth its death-note on the air. Immediately were seen issu-|| me speak a word with your prisoner.” “Dear maiden!” 
| ing from the lines of the besiegers, a body of close-formed | 


| said Hans, “ do me not such wrong as to ask me that which 


infantry, who marched up to the intended scene of slaughter ! my duty wil) not let me grant: I dare not, must not.”— 
jand formed around it a massive square: two squadrons of | “ Hark!” said Agnes “he speaks.” ‘“‘ Sentinel,” said the 


ii 


| horse followed the infantry and halted on their flanks. The || prisoner, his voice scarcely audible through the thi k walls of 


i the apartment in which he was confined. There was a long 
\| pause: the sentinel stood silent: Agnes held her breath. 
a Sentinel!" cried the voice again: another pause. “Will 
|| you not answer him?” asked Agnes. “ I have orders neither 
| to hold or suffer speech with him,” replied Hans. “ What! 
and he dies at sundown,” exclaimed the shuddering gir! : 
“ surely,” she continued, “ you cannot mean to obey such 
creel orders: how know you what he needs; it may be that 
he wishes for ghostly comfort; who would deny him that? 
Hark! he calls again.” “Sentinel!” “Speak, speak to 
him!” cried Agnes, trembling, “if you are a man you cannot 
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listen to him thus, and not answer him.” “TI till speak to 
him,” suid Hans; and, approaching the door, he asked in a | 
loud voice what the prisomer needed. ‘ Good sentinel,” re- 
plied Alvarez, “ prithee tell me how wears the day, forin this | 
dark room I have no means to count the minutes that are left | 
me.” “So near,’ 
murmured the prisoner: then, after a short pause, he contin- 
ued, * knowest thou, good sentinel, of any father of our church 
who would spend a half hour witha dying man?” “ We 
have not a priest in all Herlem,” replied Hans, “and I think |) 
few of the holy fathers in your camp, if there be any, would | 
like to venture themselves in our walls.” ‘“ Then God be | 
merciful to me!” exclaimed Alvarez, “for I must die un- 
Sentinel!" “ What say you?" “ Will you do a 
little errand for me, after I am dead, to one thatI shall 
“Ay, willingly, so that it be what a good citizen | 


“It is nothing against your duty, or your honor: } 


“It is close on noon,” answered Hans. 


shriven. 


name ?” 
may do.” 
see here; receive the ring which | thrust beneath the door: | 
hast got it, my friend?" “ have; what must I do with it?” 
“Keep it” said Alvarez, “till Lam cold: then seek the daughter 
of your provost, the gentle Agnes: give it her; and say that | 
he who sent it divided his last thoughts between her and his \ 
God :—bless her! bless her!’ “ Spaniard,” exclaimed Hans, | 
* T will do your errand.”’ He stepped towards Agnes as he ! 
spoke, and presented to her the ring; but she was unable to || 
receive it. She had sunk down upon a bench; her head lay } 
back against the stone wall’ of the passage: her arms hung 
listlessly by her side, and her face wore the hue of death. 
Alarmed at her condition, the honest citizen looked around 
for some means to revive her, and his eye falling upon the 
green flask, which Agnes had placed upon the bench, he took 
it up, and after ascertaining its contents by slightly tasting it, 
he placed it to the lips of the fainting girl. But she kept her 


‘mouth rigidly compressed, and raising her hand waved him 


off: then by a strong effort she seemed to control her emotion 
Her 


se é ae 
voice was scarcely audible as she said, pointing to the flask, 


and sitting up took the ring from the sentinel’s hand. 


“Yuu need something upon your long watch; drink of it.” 
Hans waited no second invitation, but placing the flask to his 
mouth took a long draught. Agnes watched him closely as 
he drank ; and then rising slowly, and wrapping herself in the 
cloak, retired up the long passage through which she had be- 
fore passed; c'vsing behind her the door at the end of it. ; 
There she stopped; and availing herself of a small aperture | 
in the door, watc lied from behind it the motions of the sentinel. | 
He continued pacing up and down the small space in front |! 
of the prison room; occasionally pausing and listening atten- 
tively as if in ex 


proceedings without: but all was still. 


ctation of hearing some indications of the 
At length after paus- 
ing in his walk longer than usual he gave a portentous yawn, 
and immediately recommenced his movement at an accelerated 
pace: but it gradually abated, until he again came toa full 
stop and he yawned vet longer than before. He muttered 
something to himself, and taking the flask put it to his mouth: 
scarcely had he drank, before he again stretched bis arms 
above his head, with the flaskin hishand. This he deposited 
upon the bench «nd then placing the butt-end of his arquebuse 
upon the floor be leaned for a short time upon its muzzle: 
gradually ins hands receded from him, he stooped more and 
more, and swinzing slowly round fell heavily upon the stone 
bench in a sitting position; his head leaning back against the 
wall, his mght hand grasping the barrel of the arquebuse, and | 


tae Lurt of it resting between his outstretched feet. 


a — = — a 
hands upon the key, essayed her task. It yielded; slowly the 
stubborn spring gave way to her pressure; the bolt grated 
harshiy as it moved, and then, with a sudden clang, flow back 


other thought; should the sentinel give the alarm, he wep 
lost. Slowly, stil! watching the vacant eye, her hand y,, 
thrust within her bosom; it clasped the poniard hilt, and wi) 


—— ——— 





from the staple. She looked around ; Hans still slept, and 
she threw open the heavy door. 


“Who seeks me ?” cried Alvarez, stepping forth; but the 


‘contrast from the darkness of his prison to the light of mid- 


day dazzled his vision, and prevented him from distinguishing 
the person of his liberator. She placed her hand upon his 
arm and murmured, “ Be silent." He started, gazed upon 
“ Be quick,” 
said Agnes, disengaging herself from his embrace; “ your 


her pale face, and pressed her to his bosom. 


| hours are numbered; your guard slumbers ; wrap yourself in 


this cloak; through that passage you reach the garden; pass 
through it, take your way to the western wall; it is ruinous, 
and the houses near it deserted; there conceal yourself till 


night-fall, and then seek your camp: be quick, the streets are | 
Bewildered by the | 
| suddenness of awakened hope and the rapid and eager utter- 
-ance of the trembling girl, Alvarez, without answering or 


deserted, and you can pass in satety.”’ 


taking the proffered cloak, remained gazing upon her face.— | 


“* Save yourself!’ she cried, grasping his arm; “ fly !"" “ And 
what will be your fate if Ido?” asked Alvarez. “ Nothing, 
nothing,” she answered, “ I am safe, I am protected; pre- 
serve your life, and the hands of those I love from the guilt 
of murder: be quick.” 

He took the cloak. In the darkness of his prison, cheered 
neither by the light of day nor hope, when death seemed cer- 
tain, he had not trembled; but now, when the sunbeams were 
on him and the gate of deliverance stood open, he shook like 
a threatened child. “ Agnes,” he said at length, after long 
gazing on her, “I will not escape; Lam the doomed victim 
that must atone on the altar of vengeance for your brother's 
blood. Should I escape by your means, you would afterwards 
repent it; I will stay and die.” He dropped the cloak on the 
floor, and passing his arm round her waist, pressed her to him 
as if conscious that it was to be their last embrace. As she 
lay cold and passive in his arms, she fixed her straining eye on 
his: ‘* Alvarez,’’ she said, “‘ do youlove me?" “ Better, bet- 
“ Then leave 


me and live!’ she exclaimed; “ for if you now rfuse the 


, 


ter,”’ he cried fervently, “ than life or fame.’ 
safety that is offered you, you murder me!" “I will obey 
you,”’ he said, raising the cloak from the floor and wrapping it 
about him, “ but remember I seek my safety at your command; 
should danger threaten you for this devotion to your country’s 
enemy, I will return and shield you with my life.” 

At that instant a shot was heard from the Spanish camp. 
Agnes started from her lover's arms; a violent shivering con- 
vulsed her frame, and her hand was pressed hard upon her 
brow. 
approaching fate. ‘ Dear Agnes!”’ said Alvarez, supporting 
her, “you are ill; I will not leave you thus.” “ Go! go!” 
she exclaimed, suddenly controlling her emotion, “ it was no- 
thing, it is past; save but yourself, and I can endure all.” 
“ Farewell, then!” he said; “if heaven pity ua, we shall 
meet again; if not, thy memory shall attend me to the tomb, 
and after that we sure/y sbell meet again. Farewell! fare- 
well!’ He pressed her to his bosom as he spoke, held her 
an instant from him, gazed as if he would have taken the im- 
press of her features on his soul, and then rushed through the 


| long passage and disappeared. 


Another shot boomed through the noontide air. As if amit- 


She knew that shot was the signal of her brother's | 


® single bound she stood over the sleeping soldier, with th. 


| gleaming steel at his throat. But he shrunk not, he mova 


not; and she saw that he still siept. As she stood thus, 1, 
dagger in her hand, a shout wes heard that shook the massiy, 
walls. She listened: it came nearer, nearer still, and wa, 
each moment louder and fiercer, till it resembled the roaring 
of a herd of lions. She heard the cry of “ Herlem” ay 
“Death to the Spaniard.” Their errand was plain: the in. 


furiated populace were secking the prisoner to wreak on hin | 


their vengeance for the bloody tragedy they had just witnessed 
She shuddered at those fierce and horrible shouts, and th 
consciousness that she was about to face the fury of her ep. 


raged countrymen struck a sickening terror to her heart; ye: 


escape by delaying as long as possible the discovery of hy 
| flight; and, after withdrawing the key from the lock, erm 
the deserted prison-room and bolted herself in. 

The rush of the populace was now beard in the long pe- 
|| sage ; oaths, curses and shouts resounded through the building 
| which were immediately followed by a furious assault upen ty 
door. Heading the rioters, Agnes could plainly distinguish te 
voice of Van Hartenfeld ; he was directing their proceeding 
and frequently called for implements to force the door. i 


was promptly obeyed ; heavy and ceaseless blows were shew 7 


ered upon the quivering oak, till, yielding to their force, & 
hinges were wrenched from their hold, and the maddex 


throng burst into the room. Agnes had shrunk into a com 


and, conceeled by the darkness, escaped the first rush of ue | 


crowd; but the shutters of a small window being throw 
Van Hartenfeld wu 
the first to perceive her, and no sooner did his eye rest ups 


open, the trembling girl stood revealed. 


her form than the whole truth seemed to flash across | 
mind. His feelings had been horribly excited by the muni 
he had just witnessed, and the anticipation of the vengeap 
»he was about to wreak upon a successful rival had wrouct 


him into complete fury. 


caped, and that he had been rescued by the devotion of t 7 
H ) 


being whom he loved, his rage burst all restraint; hatred, r- 
venge, an eager, burning revenge, alone animated his bor 


and he resolved to make her its victim who had so bisey 
rejected his love. 

Grasping her arw, he led her forth into the light. “ Not 
lady!" he exelaimed, “ where is the Spaniard, your good 
friend ? 


tell us of his whereabouts.” 


Since you have become his prnson-mate, you mus 
The rude grasp, the brutal los. 
the savage tone of her questioner, did more to revive Ue 
sinking spirits of Agnes, and to restore her fortitude, than coud 
have been effected by the tenderest solicitude of anxious ae 
tion. Her pride, her woman's dignity, was aroused; the @ 
ergy of her passion for Alvarez was brought into direct collet 


with her dislike, her abhorrence of his rival, and the fa 


which was elicited warmed and reanimated her heart. He & 


blue eye flashed and the blood mantled her cheek as she « 
claimed, “ Carle Van Hartenfeld! your victim has esa 
 Traitres 


leried the infuriated citizen, dashing her arm with viele 


you, and this is the hand that set him free !’ 


| from him, * you have betrayed your country, and bathed 


|, self in your brother's blood! Hear her, citizens of Horie 


hear the traitress confess that she has liberated our enc™ 


|! ten by the iron bolt, Agnes staggered and dropped upon her |) and sold our just revenge for the light love of a false Spanie’ 


With beating heart and straining eye, Agnes watched him || knees. There was a dim consciousness of something like | Let her take the place which should have been his.” Ther 


for a minute’s space: 
I 


then opening the door, glided with || guilt that moment dawning on her mind: her brother's fate | was a momentary pause amongst the excited crowd at t 


nviseless step down the passage and stood over the sleeping sol- i rose up before her; she saw him on the scaffold; on his neck | address. The danghter of Van Anderlin was known and te 
dier. The spell lay heavy on him: the energies of life were | was the horrible and ignominious rope; the fiendlike Span-! loved by every citizen of Hwerlem; her beauty, her gentle 
all relaxed by the powerful opiate ; his jaw had fallen, his || jards stood around him; the hue of death was on his face; || and her untiring exertions during the siege to relieve and & 
cheek had become lank, his ample chest scarce heaved, and | his eye was fixed on her; reproach was in his glance. An- | suage the sufferings of the wounded and famishing, had ° 


the serublance of death was upon his whole person. Slowly || 


the prison-room. A large key was in her hand,—it was the || 
master-key of her father’s house, and had been in her posses- | 
sion since her mother s denth: she placed it with a trembling I 
hand in the massive lock ; the blue veins of her thin wrist swell- | 
ed almost to bursting as she strained it against the ponderous | 
Lolts: "twas in vain; they resisted, they would not move ; she 

wiped the damp drops from her brow, and again, with both 


: | other shot! The imaginary scene was realized: she saw his |; deared her t every breast, and few there were in Here 
disencumbering herself of the cloak that enveloped her, and | struggling body in the air, and shriek upon shriek burst from | who before that fatal day would not have periled life and lim? 
dropping it on the floor, Agnes stepped lightly to the door of || her quivering heart. The sentinel started, opened his dull l'to screen her. But long suffering deadens the better feelint* 


eyes, and stared vacantly around ; then yielding again to the 
heavy lethargy, sunk back to slumber, dropping his arquebuse 
upon the floor. 

Her own shrieks -had recalled the wretched girl to a con- 
sciousness of her situation. She saw the sentinel awake, and 


her eye was fixed on his as he glanced around. She remem- 


jof the heart, and oft-repeated scenes of blood and violent 
| will foster in the gentlest natures propensities of a kindr 
\character. The rough burghers who now surrounded the 
hapless Agnes were brutified by the oppressions and private’ 
they had endured, whilst their fiercest passions were argue’ 


and stimulated by the scene of bloody tyranny they had ” 





bered her lover was yet in danger, and her mind retained no 


witnessed ; they were acted upon by the two most 


she faltered not a moment in her design of assisting ber lovers | 


Now that he saw his victim had «+ 7 
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for bread, and thirsted for blood ! 


swelled into the dreadful clamor for blood. “ Let her die!” 

gibbet that was raised for the Spaniard !” exclaimed another. 
“ To the market-place with her!" cried a third. “ To the 
market-place! To the market-place!” and a thousand voices 
swelled the fatal cry, “ To the market-place !" Already were 
the rough hands of her intended murderers upon her arm— 
already was the horrible certainty of a violent death curdling 
the warm blood in her veins, when the sound of a well known 
voice fell upon her ear; she saw the crowd give way; she saw 
his glittering casque above all others moving to where she 
stood ; she saw his arms extended to receive her, and she fell 
senseless on her father’s breast. 


cravings which the nature of man is subject to—they hungered | Spain, to the whel 
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|| had taken and bound, 


|| kias set free to mock our impotent revenge. 


| Let those who would be such cry Life! and those who would 
| be freemen, Death !” 

| The tone of this address suited but too well the fierce tem- 
per of the famishing populace; they thirsted for blood, and 
| at the conclusion of the harangue all tongues uttered the fatal 
| ery, ‘Death!’ Excited to madness, they rushed upon their 


|| victim, who, now restored to consciousness, clung round her 





| father’s neck. Oppressed by numbers, unable from the dense- |! 


|, ness of the crowd to exert the strength which despair had 


ps of the same mother who littered him we 
and whom this girl, this daughter of | 

A fierce murmur, like the grow! of the crouching tiger ere '| Heerlem, this sister of the murdered Albert—ay, whilst her 
it springs upon its prey, passed around the crowd, and soon | brother was strangling on the accursed gibbet—for a wanton’s 
Citizens of Her-| 
cried one, “ since she has betrayed us.” ‘‘ Hang her on the || lem! if we let this minion live, we are dogs not worth the | 
|| cord that ends us—traitors to the cause of Freedom, and false | 
| to our slanghtered brothers, slaves and panders to the Spaniard! | 


willing to test the strength of her resolution, one of the women 
handed her a knife ; the wretched girl grasped it eagerly and 
was about to plunge it in her bosom, when a female fury by 
her side arrested her arm, and, forcing the weapon from her 
| sand, exclaimed with fiend-like malignity, “ No, minion! you 
shall die the death that was prepared for him you robbed us 
of; who should pity you who could wanton with a hound of 
Spain when your brave brother’s blood was shed? He died 
|| upon a gibbet like this, and you, that sold his blood for a kiss, 
| Shall have no fairer death!” Then seizing the shrinking 
| victim in her arms, she rushed with her up the ladder and ad- 
I justed the rope to her neck. The first touch of the loathsome 
| cord, as if it had been the fuld of a deadly serpent, struck a 
mortal coldness through her blood and she lay senseless in the 
| arms of her murderess. The noose was drawn close round 
her snowy neck, and the Fury who yet supported her lifeless 
|, body in her arms had turned round to leap from the ladder on 








The Provost looked around him as he strained his fainting | given him, the agonized father struggled in vain to defend his || which she stood, when a voice, loud, wild, piercing as the blast 


daughter to his bosom, and exclaimed, with a faltering voice, | 
* My friends, what means this? Why is my child thus treated | 
at your hands?” 


‘ es , | 
Mpeased, and who feared that his victim might escape through | 


S the influence of her father, was ready to answer his question : | 


“ She is a traitress!"" he cried, “ and must die the death ; she 
has contrived the Spaniard’s escape, and has confessed the 
act." “ False hound! thou liest,” 


“no child of mine could betray her country; it is thy malig- 


cried the enraged father, 
mant heart hath framed the calumny.” “ Provost, you doat,” 

ned Van Hartenfeld; “ your daughter we found here within 
this chamber, from which the Spaniard was gone, and she 
therself confessed that she had set him free. She has defrauded 
us of our victim, and given a fierce enemy back to the tyrant 
to annoy us; she is cuilty of a traitorous deed, and her life shall 

nswer for it. 


Citizens, to the marketeplace! Seize on the 


raitress, and conduct her to her fate!" The yell was raised 


" egain, and the crowd pressed upon the father and his child. 


fan Anderlin turned ghastly white, and his iron frame shook 
Bke an aspen; not at the danger of his child, but at the thought # 
pf her guilt. The prisoner was gone! How came she there ? 
‘hese were the fearful suggestions that appalled his heart.— 
ut he was a father as well as a patriot, and every fibre of his 
osom yearned for his child. “ My friends,” he said, addreas- 
ing the fierce throng around him, “ pause awhile ere you com- 
mit this ruthless deed, and listen to my words. My child, my 
only child, is charged with treason to her country ; it may be 
that the charge is true—you say she has confessed it, but be 
not over hasty. Remember she is a girl—a poor, weak girl— 
and in her terror may have uttered that she did not mean, or 
did not understand ; behold how she lies upon my breast, like 
a mere child as she is, pale and lifeless, already half killed 
with terror; surely she looks not like a guilty one. But re- 
Bnember, fellow citizens, innocent or guilty, she should have 
justice. To drive out those who refused us justice we have 
given our lives to slaughter and our houses to fire ; but should 
you imbrue your hands in this child's blood ere a fair and open 
tnal has pronounced her guilty, you have suffered and endured 
for nought, for justice is not among you. Let, then, the court 
be assembled now, this hour; J will sit in judgement on her, 
and if she be proven guilty, [ swear to you, by the ashes of her 
mother, she shall die—ay, though her father’s hand should 
have to strike the blow.” : ! 
Van Hartenfeld perceived the effect which the Provost's 
address produced upon the crowd, and hastened to remove it. 
f Why,” he exclaimed, “do we listen to this harangue when 
ustice demands her vietim ? Why should we suffer the words 
of a doating father to turn us from our course ? Remember, 
citizens, the sacred cause in which we fight, and the vows by 


| 


which we have bound ourselves to maintain it. Have we not| 
sworn to break the fetters of the bloody tyranny that oppress- | 
ed us and to wash out the very name of Spain in the blood of | 
her sons? Have we not watched, and hungered, and fought 
to this end till our sufferings have left us scarcely with the | 
forms of men, gaunt skeletons, more fitted for the tomb than | 
the labors that we still are bound to? Look in each others’ 
eyes, ye shall see there crouching famine: look round upon || 
your homes, ye shall see there desolation: call upon your 
brothers and your sons, the wind that whistles over their bleach-| 


ing bones shall answer you! And to whom do we poe 


Famine, and Desolation and Death? To the bloodhounds of | 


child. She was torn from his arms, he saw her delicate form 
grasped by the rude hands of her murderers, he heard her 


| bound fell senseless to the earth. 


| 


of a trumpet, exclaimed “ Forbear! behold your victim!” 
All eyes were turned in the direction of the cry, and there, at 


Van Hartenfeld, whose fury was unap-| piercing cries for help, and springing forward with a frantic | ® window of one of the deserted houses at the side of the 


square stood Alvarez! “Citizens of Herlem,” he eried, 


' 
J “o . . 
| The place of execution for criminals was an open square | bathe not your hands in that innocent blood ; I am he whom 


about half an acre in area, and lying on the western side of 


| the town, near the outward wall. When communication with 


the country was not interrupted, this square was used as a 
market for vegetebles, and a row of low wooden sheds for the 
convenience of venders, was ranged along on each of the four 
sides. These sheds were now deserted and dilapidated ; the 
roof had in many places fallen in, and in others was covered 
with green moss or weeds that had found a bed in the decayed 


wood. The houses surrounding the market-place were of a 


| mean description, and from the damages which their exposed 


situation had rendered them subject to, were now mostly in 
ruins and deserted. In the center of the square stood the gib- 
bet, a tall dark frame, scowling like a malignant genius around, 
and adding a horrible and revolting character to the desolate 
scene. 

To this deserted market-place now rushed the infuriated 
crowd with their victim, and soon the melancholy quictness of 


ruin gave place to the throng and yell of human ferocity. A 


ladder and a cord hastily seized by the way were quickly ad- , 


justed for their fatal purpose, and Agnes was hurried to the 
loathsome gibbet. From the moment she was torn from her 
father’s arms, the miserable girl had felt the certainty and the 


bitterness of death, and had quietly resigned herself to her | 


}| youdoomed tothe gibbet ; behold, I yield myself to your will.” 
|| And he leaped from the window to the ground. A shout was 
raised by the mob at the recovery of their proper victim ; for 
‘his generous devotion availed him nothing in their savage 
|| breasts, and they hurried him to his fate. The unconscious 
Agnes was rescued from the jaws of death and consigned to 
the arms of her father, who at this moment struggled through 
the crowd; and Alvarez, after casting one hurried glance on 
her insensible form, stepped boldly up the ladder to his doom. 
“ Citizens,” he said, when the fatal cord was fitted to his neck, 
“I am a soldier, and shall need no prompting in my death; 
allow me but a minute for a last prayer, and I will leap from 
this frail step into the unknown world without a signal; for a 
minute disturb me not.” His intrepid bearing could not but 
find some sympathy in the stern bosoms of his murderers, and 
their dead silence granted his request. With upturned eve 
and an expression of earnest devotion on his countenance, Al- 
varez addressed himself to that Being in whose presence he 
As he stood on the light ladder, 
his manly form and handsome features bathed in the radiance 


was so speedily to appear. 


of the retiring sun; he presented a picture of dignified forti- 
tude and quiet resignation that even those who had condemned 
him could not but admire. 


fate. 
sensible to every thing else, and had forced from her heart 


The sight of her father’s agony had rendered her in- 


_ those terrific shrieks at the moment of parting: but when she 


saw him fall, in the excited condition of her mind, she thought 
him dead, and her sufferings upon his account suddenly ceased. 
All hope was now over, and with that power of passive forti- 
tude which is the characteristic of her sex, Agnes prepared 
herself for death. 


them the excitement seemed even stronger than with the men; 


In the crowd were many women, and in 


they were eager and clamorous for the blood of their victim, 
and with the ferocity of demons crowded around the wretched 
girl. Yet the presence of those of her own sex, pitiless and 
malignant as they were, was a consoluation to the sufferer, 
But it was | 
not till she stood beneath the appalling gibbet that the full bit- 


and she felt less horror at her fate in their hands. 
terness of death seemed to overwhelm her. It was then that, 
sickening with horror at the spectacle before her, she thrust 
her hand into her bosom for that dagger which she so long 
carried about her; it was gone! In the disorder and confu- 
sion when she was torn from her father’s arms, it had had 
fallen from its sheath and was lost. She was deprived of her 
last resort; the loathsome death of a felon was before her eyes, 
She 
looked upon the women who surrounded her, and in a voice of 


and with all its ignominy and horror she must endure it. 


thrilling supplication, besought them to pity her: “ Oh,” she 
exclaimed, “ if any of you here are mothers—if ye have daugh- 


ters that you love, for their sakes show me some compassion : 


| I do not ask for life, I know that I must die; but, a& you are 


The fleeting moments were gliding rapidly away: all eyes 
were fixed upon the victim, or turned with his towards heaven ; 
his lips had uttered their last petition and his straining eye 
was taking its last glance at the blue glories of the cloudles 
skies, when a speck in the clear ether immediately above him 
struck his vision. Was it a messenger from those regions of 

mercy to which his supplications had ascended! He watched 
it; it came nearer, still nearer, descending in a line upon his 
head: his eager gaze had directed the eyes of others, and 
now every breath was hushed as they watched the heavenly 
,messenger. Still it approached, and soon as the sun-beams 
| glanced upon its snowy plumage, they perceived it was a white 
| pigeon sinking rapidly through the air. 


“ My brother’s mes- 
senger,”’ exclaimed Van Hartenfeld, as he recognized the wei! 

known bird, “‘ news from the Prince, we ‘ve had a battle.” 
| The excitement of the throng was now intense, and every eve 
| was riveted upon the winged courier. In narrow circles it 
| continued its downward flight, till it swept with weary wing 
round the square of the market-place ; its closing pinions now 
| almost touched the house-tops, and it seemed as if ready to 
| drop with exhaustion to the earth, yet still wheeled round in 
| its narrow circle and refused to alight. Its home had been 

destroyed in its absence by the shot of the besiegers and the 
| weary pilgrim saw not the shrine to which it was bound: at 

length, exhausted by its flight, and enticed by the isolated 

hight of the gibbet, it fluttered around it for a while, and finally 
closing its weary pinions, settled upon the dismal frame. Un- 
| able again to rise, it was readily captured by the first hand 


women and can feel for me, let me not perish on that dreadful || that approached it, and a little scroll taken from under its 





| tree, let me not die a death so shameful and accursed ; some wing was immediately read by the man who had seized it: i: 
|| one of you, for pity and for womanhood, strike me to the heart, || ran thus, “ Rejoice! we have fought and won; Herlem will 
or lend me but a knife that I may speed myself, and take my || be relieved ere sun~<down,” 
dying blessing for the act.” Moved by her wretchedness, or | rent the air, which was answered from the walls on the opposite 


A deafening shout immediately 
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listen to him thus, and on one erhim.” “TI till speak to hands upon the key, essayed her task. It yielded ; slowly the other thought ; 


him,” 
loud voice what the prisoner needed. ‘“ Good sentinel,” re- 


$$$, 


should the sentinel give the alarm, he wen 
said Hans; and, approaching the door, he asked in a) stubborn spring gave way to her pressure; the bolt grated | lost. Slowly, stil! watching the vacant eye, her hand yw; 
harshiy as it moved, and then, with a suddenclang, flow back || thrust within her bosom; it clasped the poniard hilt, and wi, 


plied Alvarez, “* prithee tell me how wears the day, forin this, from the staple. She looked around ; Hans still slept, and le single bound she stood over the sleeping soldier, with th, 
| 
|| gleaming steel at his throat. But he shrunk not, he mova 


dark room I have no means to count the minutes that ere left || she threw open the heavy door. 

me.” ‘It is close on noon,” answered Hans. “So near,’,| “ Who seeks me?” cried Alvarez, stepping forth; but the 
murmured the prisoner: then, after a short pause, he contin- | contrast from the darkness of his prison to the light of mid- 
ued, * knowest thou, good sentinel, of any father of our church | day dazzled his vision, and prevented him from distinguishing 
who would spend a half hour with a dying man?” “ We | the person of his liberator. She placed her hand upon his 
have not a priest im all Herlem,” replied Hans, “and I think |) arm and murmured, “ Be silent.” He started, gazed upon 
few of the holy fathers in your camp, if there be any, would | her pale face, and pressed her to his bosom. “ Be quick,” 
like to venture themselves in our walls.” “‘ Then God be | said Agnes, disengaging herself from his embrace; “ your 
merciful to me!’ exclaimed Alvarez, “for I must die un- 
shriven. Sentinel!” “ What say you!” “ Will you do a 
little errand for me, after I am dead, toone thatI shall 
name?” “Ay, willingly, so that it be what a good citizen || and the houses near it deserted ; there conceal yourself till 
“It is nothing against your duty, or your honor: 


hours are numbered; your guard slumbers; wrap yourself in 
this cloak; through that passage you reach the garden; pass 
through it, take your way to the western wall; it is ruinous, 


| night-fall, and then seck your camp: be quick, the stvects are 
see here; receive the ring which | thrust beneath the door: ) deserted, and you can pass in safety.’ 
hast got it, my friend?" “ Ihave; what must I do with it?” || suddenness of awakened hope and the rapid and eager utter- 
“Keep it” said Alvarez, “till Lam cold: then seek the daughter ance of the trembling girl, Alvarez, without answering or 
of your provost, the gentle Agnes: give it her; and say that | taking the proffered cloak, remained gazing upon her face.— 
he who sent it divided his last thoughts between her and his | “‘ Save yourself!’ she cried, grasping his arm; “ fly!" “ And 
God :—bless her! blessher !”’ “* Spaniard,” exclaimed Hans,| what will be your fate if I do?” asked Alvarez. “ Nothing, 
* T will do your errand.” He stepped towards Agnes as he || nothing,”’ she answered, “‘ I am safe, I am protected; pre- 
spoke, and presented to her the ring; but she was unable to || serve your life, and the hands of those I love from the guilt 
She had sunk down upon a bench: her head lay 
back against the stone wall of the passage: her arms hung 
listlessly by her side, and her face wore the hue of death. 
Alarmed at her condition, the honest citizen looked around 
for some means to revive her, and his eye falling upon the 
green flask, which Agnes had placed upon the bench, he took 


may do.” 


of murder: be quick.” 
He took the cloak. 
neither by the light of day nor hope, when death seemed cer- 


receive it. 


In the darkness of his prison, cheered 


tain, he had not trembled ; but now, when the sunbearns were 
on him and the gate of deliverance stood open, he shook like 
a threatened child. ‘“ Agnes,” he said at length, after long 
it up, and after ascertaining its contents by slightly tasting it, , gazing on her, “I will not escape; I am the doomed victim 
he placed it to the lips of the fainting girl. But she kept her 
mouth rigidly compressed, and raising her hand waved him 


that must atone on the altar of vengeance for your brother's 
blood. Should I escape by your means, you would afterwards 
off: then by a strong effort she seemed to control her emotion | repent it; I will stay and die.” He dropped the cloak on the 
and sitting up took the ring from the sentinel’s hand. Her |, floor, and passing his arm round her waist, pressed her to him 
voice was scarcely audible as she said, pointing to the flask, | as if conscious that it was to be their last embrace. 
“You need something upon your long watch; drink of it.” 


As she 
lay cold and passive in his arms, she fixed her straining eye on 
Hans waited no second invitation, but placing the flask to his * Better, bet- 


mouth took a long draught. Agnes watched him closely as 


his: ‘ Alvarez,”’ she said, * do you love me ?”’ 
* 


ter,” he cried fervently, “ than life or fame.” “ Then leave 


he drank ; and then rising slowly, and wrapping herself inthe | me and live!” 
cloak, retired up the long passage through which she had be- 


fore passed ; c!vsit 


she exclaimed; “ for if you now refuse the 
safety that is offered you, you murder me!" “I will ebey 
1g behind her the door at the end of it. | you,” he said, raising the cloak from the floor and wrapping it 


There she stopped; and availing herself of a small aperture | about him, “ but remember I seek my safety at your command; 





in the door, watcled from behind it the motions of the sentinel. | should danger threaten you for this devotion to your country’s 
He continued pacing up and down the small space in front |! enemy, I will return and shield you with my life.” 

of the prison room; occasionally pausing and listening atten- At that instant a shot was heard from the Spanish camp. 

tively as if in expectation of hearing some indications of the 

proceedings without: but all was still. At length after paus- 

ing in his walk longer than usual he gave a portentous yawn, 


Agnes started from her lover's arms; a violent shivering con- 
vulsed her frame, and her hand was pressed hard upon her 
brow. 
and immediately recommenced his movement at an accelerated approaching fate. ‘ Dear Agnes!” said Alvarez, supporting 
pace: but it gradually abated, until he again came toa full 
He muttered 


self, and taking the flask put it to his mouth: 


her, “ you are ill; I will not leave you thus.” “Go! go!” 


stop and he yawned yet longer than before. she exclaimed, suddenly controlling her emotion, “ it was no- 
something to hir thing, it is past; save but yourself, and I can endure all.” 
searcely had he drank, before he again stretched bis arms 
above his head, with the flaskin hishand. This he deposited 
upon the bench und then placing the butt-end of his arquebuse 


upon the floor 


“ Farewell, then!’ he said; “if heaven pity ua, we shall 
meet again; if not, thy memory shall attend me to the tomb, 
and after that we surely sbell meet again. Farewell! fare- 
well !”’ 


an instant from him, gazed as if he would have taken the im- 


he leaned for a short time upon its muzzle: He pressed her to his bosom as he spoke, held her 
. . 

gradually ins hands receded from him, he stooped more and 
more, and swir 


ing slowly round fell heavily upon the stone press of her features on his soul, and then rushed through the 


bench in a sitting position; his head leaning back against the | long passage and disappeared. 
wall, his nght hand grasping the barrel of the arquebuse, and | 


; Another shot boomed through the noontide air. 
tne Lurt of it re 


ting between his outstretched feet. 


Bewildered by the | 


She knew that shot was the signal of her brother's | 


not; and she saw that he still slept. 


As she stood thus, th. 


dagger in her hand, a shout wos heard that shook the massix. 


walls. 


She listened: it came nearer, nearer still, and yw, 


each moment louder and fiercer, till it resembled the roaring 


of a herd of lions. 


She heard the cry of “ Herlem” ay 


“Death to the Spaniard.” Their errand was plain: the is. 


furiated populace were secking the prisoner to wreak on hin 


their vengeance for the bloody tragedy they had just witnessed, 
She shuddered at those fierce and horrible shouts, and th 


consciousness that she was about to face the fury of her en & 


raged countrymen struck a sickening terror to her heart; y: 


| 


she faltered not a moment in her design of assisting ber lover, 7 


escape by delaying as long as possible the discovery of by @ 


| flight; and, after withdrawing the key from the lock, entend 


\ the deserted prison-room and bolted herself in. 


The rush of the populace was now heard in the long pox 7 


|| sage ; oaths, curses and shouts resounded through the buildin 


| 


|, which were immediately followed by a furious assault upon ty 


door. Heading the rioters, Agnes could plainly distinguish tx 


voice of Van Hartenfeld ; he was directing their proceeding 


and frequently called for implements to force the door. 1 


was promptly obeyed ; heavy and ceaseless blows were shes 


ered upon the quivering oak, till, yielding to their force, & 


hinges were wrenched from their hold, and the madde« 
throng burst into the room. 
and, concealed by the darkness, escaped the first rush of te J 
crowd; but the shutters of a small window being throw: 7 
Van Hartenfeld vu 
the first to perceive her, and no sooner did his eye rest upe 


open, the trembling girl stood revealed. 


her form than the whole truth seemed to flash across bh 


mind 


he had just witnessed, and the anticipation of the vengean 
phe was about to wreak upon a successful rival had wroact 
him into complete fury. 
caped, and that he had been rescued by the devotion of te 7 
being whom he loved, his rage burst all restraint ; hatred, r- 


venge, an eager, burning revenge, alone animated his boee, 


His feelings had been horribly excited by the muni 


Agnes had shrunk into a com 


Now that he saw his victim had | 


and he resolved to make her its victim who had so bis; 
rejected his love. 


Grasping her arn, he led her forth into the light. “ Not s 


fo 


lady : 


friend ? 


tell us of his wherenbouts.” 


he exelnimed, “ where is the Spaniard, your good 4 


Since you have become his prson-mate, you mus 


The rude grasp, the brutal los, 


the savage tone of her questioner, did more to revive O 


sinking spirits of Agnes, and to restore her fortitude, than cox 


have been effected by the tenderest solicitude of anxious a% 


thon. 


Her pride, her woman's dignity, was aroused ; the 


ergy of her passion for Alvarez was brought into direct colle 


with her dislike, her abhorrence of his rival, and the fhm J 
which was elicited warmed and reanimated her heart 


blue eye flashed and the blood mantled her cheek as she 


he 


Hie 
‘ 


claimed, “ Carle Van Hartenfeld! your victim has escay | 


you, and this is the hand that set him free!" “ Traitrs f 


| eried the infuriated citizen, dashing her arm with viele 


| from him, “ you have betrayed your country, and bathed 


| self in your brother's blood ! 


Asif amit. | hear the trnitress confe«s that she has liberated our ene 


Hear her, citizens of Heriet 


ten by the iron bolt, Agnes staggered and dropped upon her | and sold our just revenge for the light love of a false Span 


With beating heart and straining eye, Agnes watched him || knees. There was a dim consciousness of something like | Let her take the place which should have been his.” Ther 


fora minute's space: then opening the door, glided with |! guilt that moment dawning on her mind: her brother's fate 


noiseless step down the passage and stood over the sleeping sol- |! rose up before her; she saw him on the scaffold ; on his neck 
dier. The spell lay heavy on him: the energies of life were | was the horrible and ignominious rope; the fiendlike Span- 
all relaxed by the powerful opiate; his jaw had fallen, his || jards stood around him; the hue of death was on his face; 
cheek had become lank, his ample chest scarce heaved, and || his eye was fixed on her; reproach was in his glance. An- 
the serublance of death was upon his whole person. Slowly || other shot! The imaginary scene was realized: she saw his 
disencumbering herself of the cloak that enveloped her, and | struggling body in the air, and shriek upon shriek burst from 
dropping it on the floor, Agnes stepped lightly to the door of |! her quivering heart. The sentinel started, opened his dull 
the prison-room. A large key was in her hand,—it was the \ eyes, and stared vacantly around ; then yielding again to the 
master-key of her father’s house, and had been in her posses- | heavy lethargy, sunk back to slumber, dropping his arquebuse 
sion since her mother s death: she placed it with a trembling H upon the nny 

hand in the massive lock ; the blue veins of her thin wrist swell- |! Her own shrieks -had recalled the wretched girl to a con- 
ed almost to bursting as she strained it against the ponderous || sciousness of her situation. She saw the sentinel awake, and 
Lolts: "twas in vain; they resisted, they would not move ; she | her eye was fixed on his as he glanced around. She remem- 
wiped the damp drops from her brow, and again, with both bered her lover was yet in danger, and her mind retained no 


was a momentary pause amonget the excited crowd at th 


address. 


The danghter of Van Anderlin was known and 


loved by every citizen of Hwrlem ; her beauty, her gentlen* 


and her untiring exertions during the siege to relieve and & 


|| suage the sufferings of the wounded and famishing, had e* 


‘to screen her. 


| character. 





deared her to every breast, and few there were in Her'r* 
who before that fatal day would not have periled life and bm 


But long suffering deadens the better t eling* 


lof the heart, and oft-repeated scenes of blood and violent 
| will foster in the gentlest natures propensities of a kindr 


The rough burghers who now surrounded the 
hapless Agnes were brutified by the oppressions and privat 
they had endured, whilst their fiercest passions were arous: 
and stimulated by the scene of bloody tyranny they had = 
witnessed ; they were acted upon by the two most 


ont 
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Ppeased, and who feared that his victim might escape through 


Sof her guilt. 


for bread, and thirsted for blood ! 

A fierce murmur, like the grow! of the crouching tiger ere | 
it springs upon its prey, passed around the crowd, and soon 
swelled into the dreadful clamor for blood. “ Let her die!” 
cried one, “ since she has betrayed us.” ‘‘ Hang her on the 
gibbet that was raised for the Spaniard !” exclaimed another. 
“ To the market-place with her!" cried a third. “ To the 


market-place! To the market-place !’ and a thousand voices 


swelled the fatal cry, “ To the market-place !" Already were 
the rough hands of her intended murderers upon her arm— 
already was the horrible certainty of a violent death curdling 
the warm blood in her veins, when the sound of a well known 


LITERATURE. 





cravings which the nature of man is subject to—they hungered | | Spain, to the whelps of the same mother who littered him we 





willing to test the strength of her resolution, one of the women 


had taken and bound, and whom this girl, this daughter - handed her a knife ; the wretched girl grasped it eagerly and 


brother was strangling on the accursed gibbet—for a wanton’s 


kiss set free to mock our impotent revenge. Citizens of Her- 
| lem! if we let this minion live, we are dogs not worth the 


to our slaughtered brothers, slaves and panders to the Spaniard! 
Let those who would be such cry Life! and those who would 
| be freemen, Death !” 


i The tone of this address suited but too well the fierce tem- 


| per of the famishing populace; they thirsted for blood, and | 
| at the conclusion of the harangue all tongues uttered the fatal 





voice fell upon her ear; she saw the crowd give way; she saw 


his glittering casque above all others moving to where she | 


stood ; she saw his arms extended to receive her, and she fell 
senseless on her father’s breast. 


|| father’s neck. 


| ery, ‘Death!’ Excited to madness, they rushed upon their 
victim, who, now restored to consciousness, clung round her 
Oppressed by numbers, unable from the dense- 


| cord that ends us—traitors to the cause of Freedom, and false | 


|| Herlem, this sister of the murdered Albert—ay, whilst he ad was about to plunge it in her bosom, when a female fury by 


|| her side arrested her arm, and, forcing the weapon from her 
| hand, exclaimed with fiend-like malignity, 


“ No, minion! you 


|| shall die the death that was prepared for him you robbed us 


of; who should pity you who could wanton with a hound of 
|| Spain when your brave brother’s blood was shed? He died 
upon a gibbet like this, and you, that sold his blood for a kiss, 
| shall have no fairer death!” Then seizing the shrinking 
|| Victim in her arms, she rushed with her up the ladder and ad- 
| justed the rope to her neck. The first touch of the loathsome 
|cord, as if it had been the fuld of a deadly serpent, struck a 
mortal coldness through her blood and she lay senseless in the 
| arms of her murderess. The noose was drawn close round 


| her snowy neck, and the Fury who yet supported her lifeless 








| ness of the crowd to exert the strength which despair had | body in her arms had turned round to leap from the ladder on 


The Provost looked around him as he strained his fainting |! given him, the agonized father struggled in vain to defend his || which she stood, when a voice, loud, wild, piercing as the blast 


daughter to his bosom, and exclaimed, with a faltering voice, | 


child. 


She was torn from his arms, he saw her delicate form | 


of a trumpet, exclaimed “ Forbear! behold your victim !” 


** My friends, what means this? Why is my child thus treated | | grasped by the rude hands of her murderers, he heard her || All eyes were turned in the direction of the ery, and there, at 
at your hands?” Van Hartenfeld, whose fury was unap-_ piercing cries for help, and springing forward with a frantic | & window of one of the deserted houses at the side of the 


the influence of her father, was ready to answer his question : i 
“ She is a traitress!” he cried, “ and must die the death ; she 
has contrived the Spaniard’s escape, and has confessed the | 
act." “ False hound! thou liest,” cried the ¢ 
“no child of mine could betray 


| 


nraged father, 
her country; it is thy malig- 
ant heart hath framed the calumny.” “ Provost, you doat,” 
ned Van Hartenfeld ; “ your daughter we found here within 
this chamber, from which the Spaniard was gone, and she 
wrself confessed that she had set him free.- She has defrauded 
us of our victim, and given a fierce enemy back to the tyrant 
0 annoy us; she is guilty of a traitorous deed, and her life shall 
nswer for it. 


Citizens, to the marketplace! Seize on the 


raitress, and conduct her to her fate!" The yell was raised 


Pecain, and the crowd pressed upon the father and his child. 


Yan Anderlin turned ghastly white, and his iron frame shook 
ke an aspen; not at the danger of his child, but at the thought # 
The prisoner was gone! How came she there ? 
‘hese were the fearful suggestions that appalled his heart.— 
ut he was a father as well as a patriot, and every fibre of his 
bosom yearned for his child. “ My friends,” 


ing the fierce throng around him, “ 


he said, address- 
pause awhile ere you com- 
mit this ruthless deed, and listen to my words. My child, my 
only child, is charged with treason to her country; it may be 
that the charge 


is true—you say she has confessed it, but be 


not over hasty. Remember she is a girl—a poor, weak girl— 
and in her terror may have uttered that she did not mean, or 
did not understand ; behold how she lies upon my breast, like 
a mere child as she is, pale and lifeless, already half killed 
with terror; surely she looks not like a guilty one. 


fellow 


But re- 


ember, citizens, innocent or guilty, she should have 


justice. To drive out those who refused us justice we have 
given our lives to slaughter and our houses to fire ; but should 
you imbrue your hands in this child's blood ere a fair and open 
tnal has pronounced her guilty, you have suffered and endured 
for nought, for justice is not among you. Let, then, the court 
be assembled now, this hour; J will sit in judgement on her, 
and if she be proven guilty, [ swear to you, by the ashes of her 
mother, she shall die—ay, though her father’s hand should 
have to strike the blow.” . | 


Van Hartenfeld perceived the effect which the Provost's 
address produced upon the crowd, and hastened to remove it. 
‘ Why,” he exclaimed, “ do we listen to this harangue when 

ustice demands her vietim ? Why should we suffer the words 
of a doating father to turn us from our course ? Remember, 
citizens, the sacred cause in which we fight, and the vows by | 
Have we not | 
sworn to break the fetters of the bloody tyranny that oppress- | 
ed us and to wash out the very name of Spain in the blood of 
her sons?) Have we not watched, and hun; gered, and fought 
to this end till our sufferings have left us scarce ly with the | 
forms of men, gaunt skele ‘tons, more fitted for the tomb than | 
the labors that we still are bound to? Look in each others’ 
eyes, ye shall see there crouching famine: look round upon | 
your homes, ye shall see there desolation: call upon your 
brothers and your sons, the wind that whistles over their bleach- | 
ing bones shall answer you! And to whom do we owe | 


Famine, and Desolation and Death? To the bloodhounds of | | 


which we have bound ourselves to maintain it. 


| I do not ask for life, I know that I must die; 


| tree, let me not die a death so shameful and accursed ; 





bound fell senseless to the earth. 


The place of execution for criminals was an open square ot! “bathe not your hands in that innocent blood ; 
about half an acre in area, and lying on the western side of 13 youdoomed to the gibbet ; behold, I yield myself to your will.” 


the town, near the outward wall. When communication with | 


|| square Stood Alvarez! “Citizens of Herlem,” he eried, 


I am he whem 


And he leaped from the window to the ground. 


A shout was 


the country was not interrupted, this square was used as al raised by the mob at the recovery of their proper victim ; for 


market for vegetebles, and a row of low wooden sheds for the 
convenience of venders, was ranged along on each of the four | 
These sheds were now deserted and dilapidated ; the 
roof had in many places fallen in, and in others was covered 
with green moss or weeds that had found a bed in the decayed 


wood. 


sides. 


The houses surrounding the market-place were of a 
mean description, and from the damages which their exposed 
situation had rendered them subject to, were now mostly in 
ruins and deserted. In the center of the square stood the gib- 
bet, a tall dark frame, scowling like a malignant genius around, 
and adding a horrible and revolting character to the desolate 
acene. 

To this deserted market-place now rushed the infuriated 
crowd with their victim, and soon the melancholy quictness of 
ruin gave place to the throng and yell of human ferocity. A 
ladder and a cord hastily seized by the way were quickly ad- , 
justed for their fatal purpose, and Agnes was hurried to the 
From the moment she was torn from her 
father’s arms, the miserable girl had felt the certainty and the 
bitterness of death, and had quietly resigned herself to her! 
fate. 


loathsome gibbet. 


The sight of her father’s agony had rendered her in- | 
thing else, and had forced from her heart 
but when she 
saw him fall, in the excited condition of her mind, she thought 


sensible to every 


those terrific shrieks at the moment of parting : 


him dead, and her sufferings upon his account suddenly ceased. 
All hope was now over, and with that power of passive forti- 
tude which is the characteristic of her sex, Agnes prepared 
herself for death. 


them the excitement seemed even stronger than with the men; 


In the crowd were many women, and in 
they were eager and clamorous for the blood of their victim, 
and with the ferocity of demons crowded around the wretched 
girl. Yet the presence of those of her own sex, pitiless and 


malignant as they were, was a consoluation to the sufferer, 


and she felt less horror at her fate in their hands. But it was | 
not till she stood beneath the appalling gibbet that the full bit- | 
terness of death seemed to overwhelm her. It was then that, 
sickening with horror at the spectacle before her, she thrust 
her hand into her bosom for that dagger which she so long 
In the disorder and confu- 


it had had 


She was deprived of her 


carried about her; it was gone! 
sion when she was torn from her father’s arms, 
fallen from its sheath and was lost. 
last resort; the loathsome death of a felon was before her eyes, 
She 
looked upon the women who surrounded her, and in a voice of 
thrilling supplication, besought them to pity her: “ Oh,” she 


and with all its ignominy and horror she must endure it. 


exclaimed, “ if any of you here are mothers—if ye have daugh- | 
ters that you love, for their sakes show me some compassion : 
but, as you are 
women and can feel for me, let me not perish on that dreadful 
some 
one of you, for pity and for womanhood, strike me to the heart, 
or lend me but a knife that I may speed myself, and take my 
dying blessing for the act.” Moved by her wretchedaness, or 


, messenger. 


| was riveted upon the winged courier. 


his generous devotion availed him nothing in their savage 
breasts, and they hurried him to his fate. The unconscious 
Agnes was rescued from the jaws of death and consigned to 
the arms of her father, who at this moment struggled through 
the crowd; and Alvarez, after casting one hurried glance on 
her insensible form, stepped boldly up the ladder to his doom. 
“ Citizens,” he said, when the fatal cord was fitted to his neck, 
“T am a soldier, and shall need no prompting in my death ; 
allow me but a minute for a last prayer, and I will leap from 
this frail step into the unknown world without a signal; for a 
minute disturb me not.” 
find some sympathy in the stern bosoms of his murderers, and 


His intrepid bearing could not but 
their dead silence granted his request. With upturned eve 
and an expression of earnest devotion on his countenance, Al- 
varez addressed himself to that Being in whose presence he 
As he stood on the light ladder, 
his manly form and handsome features bathed in the radiance 


of the retiring sun; he presented a picture of dignified forti- 


was so speedily to appear. 


tude and quiet resignation that even those who had condemned 
him could not but admire. 
li ling 


The fleeting moments were ¢ rapidly away : 


were fixed upon the victim, or turned with his towards heaven ; 


all eyes 


his lips had uttered their last petition and his straining eye 
was taking its last glance at the blue glories of the cloudless 
skies, when a speck in the clear ether immediately above him 
struck his vision. Was it a messenger from those regions of 
mercy to which his supplications had ascended? He watched 
it; it came nearer, still nearer, descending in a line upon his 
head: his eager gaze had directed the eyes of others, and 
now every breath was hushed as they watched the heavenly 
Still it approached, and soon as the sun-beams 
glanced upon its snowy plumage, they perceived it was a w hite 
pigeon viating rapidly through the air. “ My brother’s mes- 
senger,” exclaimed Van Hartenfeld, as he recognized the weil 
known bird, “ news from the Prince, we ‘ve had a battle.’ 


| The excitement of the throng was now intense, and every eve 


In narrow circles it 


continued its downward flight, till it swept with weary wing 


round the square of the market-place ; its closing pinions now 
| almost touched the house-tops, and it seemed as if ready to 
| drop with exhaustion to the earth, yet still wheeled round in 
| its narrow circle and refused to alight. 


Its home had been 
destroyed in its absence by the shot of the besiegers and the 


| weary pilgrim saw not the shrine to which it was bound: at 


length, exhausted by its flight, and enticed by the isolated 
hight of the gibbet, it fluttered around it for a while, and finally 
' closing its weary pinions, settled upon the dismal frame.  Un- 
| able again to rise, it was readily captured by the first hand 
| that approached it, and a little scroll taken from under its 
| wing was immediately read by the man who had seized it: it 
ran thus, “ Rejoice! we have fought and won ; Herlem wi 
be relieved ere sun<down,” A deafening shout fesountenale 
rent the air, which was answered from the walls on the opposite 
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= - 
side of the tower, and now messengers arrived from that quar- | Ferromelle, as soon as he saw his property, could not with- 

; : -_ || stand the temptation of trying to avoid payment of part of the 
ter to announce that the Spaniards were abandoning their) "4" In counting the fifty pistoles, he dexterously laid 
camp and in full retreat: it was even so; they had heard of | side shirty, and naidt 


ES EP 
the Teutonic, Gothic, Hebrew, Swedish, Portuguese, Fiem. 
ish, Runic, Egyptian, Persic, Cimbric, and Chinese ; forming 
8 curious, but valuable compound, an olio of admirable flavor, 


id to the finder, “ I promised fifty pistoles | It is said that the Welch is the least corrupted of the fourteen 


the defeat of their allies and the hasty advance of William of | to whoever found the purse. Thirty have been taken out of vernacular languages of Europe, and the worst, being confined, 


Nassau, and they sought their own safety in a precipitate flight. || it already by you; here are the other twenty, and so you are | 
us the Prisoner !” cried Van Anderlin, “ we will not greet | paid.” The old woman remonstrated in vain against this j 
7 - . oa ' | treatment, but she would probably have remained content with 
our deliverance with blood.” The moment was favorable for | her twenty pistoles, had not some one advised her to apply 
Mercy, no voice spoke against the Spaniard, and he descend- |) for justice to the Duke of Ossunna. The Duke knew the man 
ed unharmed from the fatal ladder. Stepping up to Van An- well, and sent for him. “Ts there any likelihood,” said he to 
derlin he said: “ Provost of Heriem! if you will receive as a Ferromelle, “that this old woman, who had the honesty to 
“ . bring you the purse when she might have taken all, would be 
citizen one who was never an enemy to Freedom, though by guilty of taking your thirty pistoles? No, no. The truth is, 
Honor compelled to draw the sword against her, here do I of-|| the purse cannol be yours. Your purse had fifty pistoles, and 
ter myself to your service, for from this moment do I renounce || this had but thirty. The purse cannot be yours.”” The mer 
my allegiance to my native land and am henceforth devoted to | Chant stammered out, “ My lord, I know the purse, the ducats, 

the cause of Liberty.” “Welcome !” cried Van Anderlin, “| the ring" “* Nonsense !”” exclaimed the Duke ; “do you 

‘ “eg i ' e .’ .. | think there never was a purse, or ducats, or a ring, like yours? 
son of mine this day died for his country ; in you, son is this | Here, good woman,” continued he, addressing the old woman, | 
day born to Freedom—Heriem has lost nothing!” || “take you the purse and its contents. It cannot be this good | 
| gentleman’s, since he says his had fifty pistoles."" This judge- 

_For the New-Yorker. || rent was enforced. The Duke might have been morally cer- 

Song of the Indian Girl. | tain of the miser’s attempt to cheat, but, as has been said, this 
“Tur Harry, Lovinc Banp.”...-Founded on an Indian legend. | Was @ very Haroun Alraschid-like kind of a decision. 
I GaTHER flowers for my brow The Duke had one day to hear the case of Bertrand de Sols, | 

From the mossy fountain’s brim ; a proud Spanish gentleman, who was in the habit of walking 
“ ne lie in the streets with his head elevated like a cameleo; .— |i 

Ariouski, ange ie y While thus marching, a porter, carrying a heavy load, had run 

Shall this bright eye e’er grow dim? against him, but not without first crying “‘ Beware !"" which is 

Spirits of the earth and air, ) the ordinary mode of giving warning in such cases. The por- 

Spirits of the viewless land, | ter’s load consisted of fagots, and one of them fell off in the 

Tell me, tell me, where, oh where | re oe a, the Syston ith mantle. He was 
“the happy, loving ” || mightily enraged, sought redress from the Viceroy. The | 

nates : well | Duke ee that porters usually cry “ Beware,” and having 








| 


By the powwow's dusky emoke ! seen the porter in this case, he learned that he had cried the 

By the fire of council’s flame! word, though de Sols avouched the contrary. The Duke ad- 

By the words our Prophet spoke! | vised the porter to declare himself dumb when the cause came 
By the dreams that went and came! | for judgement. The porter did so through a friend, and the | 

Spirits, crown this brow with flowers— | a said to -" Sols, “* Whet can I do to this 

+s ae | poor fellow ? fou see he is dumb.” Forgetting himself, the 

. Ph eet mt daar dean | enraged Spaniard cried out, * Don't believe the scoundrel, my 
Dwells “the happy, loving band.” | lord; I myself heard him cry ‘ Beware!’ “* Why, then, did 


you not beware ?” replied the Duke, and he made the morti- 
Shall this foot e’er lose its lightness? | fied Spaniard pay all expenses, and a fine to the poor. 
Shall this cheek e’er lose its hue? ! eae embers’ Edinburg Journal. 


Shall this eye e’er lose its brightness, Greerpts on Books and Banguages. 


eames or niche Avena | Axscigxt Booxs.—Books were originally metal plates and 
Wield tahoe “he | boards, or the inner bark of trees; the worl being derived 
ieaergeer magic wand, from Bench, a Beech-tree. The horn-book, now used in nur- 

Ariouski, tell thy daughter series, isa primitive book. Bark is still used by some na- | 
Where's “the happy, loving band ?” tions, and skins were also used, for which parchment was sub- 

I will take this woven garland, stituted. Papyrus, an Egyptian plant, was adopted in that 


And si nad country, and thin plates of brass were used for church service. 
Calli iy aint Papyrus, and parchment volumes, were commonly rolled ona 
alling — 7 39 | round stick, with a ball at each end, and the composition be- 
Whither Earth’s loved spirits swarm ; gan at the center. These were called volumes, and were in- 


Defily twirling it about, | scribed just as we now letter books at their back. 
Marking figures on the sand, The MSS. in Herculaneum consist of Papyrus, rolled and 
Thus will I the home find out | charred, and then matted together by the fire; they are about 
Of “the happy, loving band !”" nine inches long, and one, two, or three inches in diameter ; 
Rochester, April, 1840. D.W.C.R. || cach being a volume, or separate treatise. 








WITTY JUDGEMENTS OF THE DUKE OF O8SUNNA. |, Laxavacrs—There are said to be no lese than 3,424 

The Duk of Vi : ] nowa anguages in use in the world, of wich $ are Asiatic, 
Sect tp wey my ae ning pcb pare S| pa | ws ag 276 African, and 1,624 American languages 
acquired great celebrity for the tact and wisdom of the judge- “" UOC: | — e ss ‘ 
ments he delivered. This nobleman, on visiting the galleys | Prmangs eens ° ay Save, postage, wil 
one festival day for the 
cording to use and wont, found all the prisoners loud in as- 
serting their innocence. One declared that his condemnation 


or if we learn no one, we shail have no articulate way of 
speaking at all; as Psammeticus, king of Egypt, and Melab- 


was the work of enemies ; another asserted that he had been | din Eckbar, in the Indies, convinced themselves by experi- \ 


in : “ i : || ments upon infants, whom they took care to have brought wu 
ay 2 etee come pal eee etre without being taught to speak, and found to be no better Aad 
themselves guiltless as cradled bal * At lest the Duke | mute creatures. For the sound which I’sammeticus imagined 
to one man who took a very different tone : “ I do not iofteun | to be a Phrygian word, and which the children on whom he 
my noble lord,” said he, “ that there is a lin all \| tried his experiment were supposed, afier two years’ nursing, | 
Naples than myself. They nndinaar nna lenis saith tne Gb anal ! to utter, was a mere sound of no signification; and no more a 
me to the galleys.” The Duke, hearing tl werds, turned word, than the noises which dumb people often make, by a 





immediately Seodiat idogiion, end eutiehned 1 pressure and opening of their lips, and sometimes accidentally , 


“ Loose this scoundrel’s chain, and turn him immediately children make, of but three months’ old.” 

bout his business. If he is allowed to stay, he will inly | By a calculation made from the best dictionaries for each 
corrupt these honest, innocent men here. Take him away!” of the following languages, there are about 20,000 words in 
While his orders were being ebeyed, be wheslell on the the Spanish, 22,000 words in the English, 25,000 in the Latin, | 


other captives, and said to them, with the t civil air im- | 30,000 in the French, 45,000 in the Italian, 50,000 in the |! 
eginabie: “ Geatiomen nn, 5 have no doubt sun will thank me fay | Greek, and 80,000 in the German. Of the 22,000 in the Eng- | 4 


- of this ent fellow. bi , Lore | lish Janguage there are about 15,000 that a man understands, 
mined om times ” sane @ ight have i who is before master of the Latin, French, and Italian; and 

Be a of Ossunna was somewhat like Haroun Aras 3,000 rere = oo Germen. The other 4,000 | 
chid, a little despotical even in his good doings. Ferromelle, || °"* Probably the old British. 
= on omee re sortie a predominant passion -_ } . Tue Esonisu Laxavacr.—It may not be uninteresting to | 
odie . — n embroidered purse, containing y|, know from what sources the articulate sounds which we utter | 
. ducats, fifty Spanish pistoles, and a ring of the value} are derived. The Primitives, which constitute the English 
he sepa Pda, vexed him ersiy So, = language, have been arranged ists in the following 
pistoles to any one who should restore the missing articles. — 4,361 5 Saxon, 2,060; 
An old women found the purse, and brought it to the owner. 


sd 





order; From the Latin, 6,621; 
ish, 83; Danish, $1; Arabic, 18; with several words 


|| It is true that love is as immutable in our tongue as in ou | 


of liberating a captive, ac- equal ease, any language which in our early years is put tous; | 


| are not called to bear, are vet willing to involve themselves © 


|, He served in the war of the snccession in Austria under Mar 


|| with perfect precision. He worked as a Inborer till with 


Greek, 660; Italian, 229; German, 117 ; Welch, 111 ; y= 


and abounding in gutturals 
Tue Exotisn Vers.—An Englishman, who knew the value 
of his own constitution, and the richness, strength, and beaut, 
of his own language, happened to fall into conversation with y 
French savant—for all are men of letters in France, from th 
head of a university down to the penny-postman. The cop. 
versation turned on the French English languages. The 
Parisian condemned the English as defective in the variety of 
inflections: “ Thus,” said he, “ I love, you love, he loves; we 
love, ye love, they love; you see, it is love through all.” The | 
Englishman, who well knew that simphcity is one of the chief 7 
beauties of any language, was resolved to meet Monsieur on F 
his own ground; and when the vain Gaul thought be was jun 
ready to carry off the spolia opima, he addressed him thus: 


hearts; but I perceive you never followed an English verb 
throughout the whole of its conjugations. Now, there is te 
verb totwist; I will conjugate it, if you please 2” on which be 
repeated the following lines from Dr. Wallhis:— 
“When a twister, a-twisting, will twist him a twist, 

With the twisting of his twist, the twines doth entw ist; 

But if one of the twines of the twist do untwist, 

The twine that untwisteth, untwisteth the twist: 

Untwisting the twine that entwisteth between, 

He twists, with his twister, the two in « twine: 

Thea twice having twisted the twines of the twaine, 

He twisteth the twine he had twined, in twain, 

The twain that in twining before in the twine 

As twins were entwisted, he now doth untwine; 

*Twixt the twain intertwisting a twine more between 

He, twirling his twister, makes a twist of the twine.” 

The Frenchman was obliged to acknowledge, that, in pax 

of variety, the English language was superior to his own. 


Tue Atpnanet.—The twenty-four letters of the alphabe: 
may be transposed 620,448,401,733,239,439,360,000 times. 
All the inhabitants of the globe, on a rough calculation, coud 
not, in a thousand millon of years, write out al) the transpe 
sitions of the twenty-four letters, even supposing that enact 
wrote forty pages daily, each of which pages contained fory — 
transpositions of the letters. 


Aagitumetic.—Onur arithmetice! figures were borrowed by 
the Arabians from the Brachmans, who were much skilled 2 
the knowledge of numbers; the Arabians, before that tmx, 
made use of letters to count with. 

LL 

Music anp Paixtixe.—Crotchet meeting his friend Palene 
a few days since, inquired if he had witnessed the effect 4 
the Daguerreotype process of making pictures. On being u- 
| swered in the negative, Crotchet observed, “ You ought w«e 
it; it is a great invention, though I regret to say it must ult 
mately overthrow your profession. Nobody will pay a painter 
for his labor, nor go through the drudgery of learning to draw, 
when by the simple means of light any body may manufacture 
pictures of all kinds, from a Claude to a Tenniers. Good 
morning.” 

The two friends met again the next day. It was now Pe 
lette’s turn to speak first, who inquired of Crotchet it he bad 
witnessed the effect of a highly improved organ. ‘ No,” sad 
Crotchet.“ Then you ought to; it is a great invention, thoug? 
I regret to say it must ultimately overthrow your professiet I 
Nobody will pay a musical teacher for his labor, nor go throug? | 
the drudgery of learning music, when by the simple means¢ | 
a crank any body may manufacture music of all kinds, froms 
Dead March to ‘Sich a gittin’ up Stairs.” Good morning 

Boston Transcript 


—_> - - 

Srmratuy.—Joy and sorrow are the beautiful forms ¢ 
Syinpathy, in which she appears as a gracious angel treadin 
the sorrowful earth, with feet of healing and eyes of lish 
Joy and sorrow make up the lot of our mortal estate ; and by | 
our sympathy with these we seem to acknowledge our brother 
hood with our species. But we do more; for by the force ¢ 
this principle, these on whom the happier lot of humanity be 
fallen, communicate the bounty that has been showered on the 
‘head, and the wretched is left alone with the burthen of bs | 


the load under which another is bowed; and the calamity 
which lies on the heads of men is lightened, while those whe 


the sorrows of a brother. 


ae 
Astor Dervecn, the oldest soldier in the French arm): 
ied recently at Saint Ceruin in the Cantal, in his 120th yew 


| shal Saxe. On the 11th of May, 1745, he fought in the bot 
| tle of Fontenoi, and was one of the only five men of his com 

rey commanded by M. de Calonne, who survived that 435 
| The recollection of this memorable action was present to hs 
| memory till the last, and he continued to relate all its details 


the last three years, and went evéry Sunday on foot to eburtt, 
upwards of a league from his village. He retained his int” 
lectual faculties till his death. Latterly he enjoyed a pen" 
from the king. French Paper. 
















































































misery. The strength that is untasked lends itself to divide 4 


MAST 


The reader 
sent, it is true, 
to any be 
rol hope to \ 
and me, feeli 
something of 
with my fortu 
dence might o 
ing this possil 
stand in the o 
Iam nta 
for all mankin: 
no one membe 
have led a lon 


what sorrow t 
cient that reti 
am unwilling ' 


shed its quiet | 


I live in a 
hich in bygor 
nd rless | 
lace, with aj 
imes I am t 
oises of old ti 
und haunt m 
nore cenfirme 
hoes that att 
than they were 
them the rustli 
ovely girl, tha: 


read of an old 


Those who I: 
iture, would d 


tion of my sim] 


on that the 
ten doors, an 
alls of wainsc 


‘Ghambers, com 


or narrov 
ner-cupboar 
- The moth 
ouse the one | 
is busy loom, 
hinking on a 
ng for the 
corner of 
When I first 
e neighbors w 


I came, and wt 
and they still re 
the centre of a 
round, and in o 
were circulated 


onjurer, a kids 


ter. Mothers 


uses us T pas 
hreats and curt 
st—ay, of do 
But when in. 

the contrar 


age, they beg 


fogged, as they 


omen and chil 
at me as [ 


men, and wai 


gan to make | 
were yet si 
80 pass on. 
osted would m 


ows at the usu 


0, came timid 
hen I patted t 
hese little peo 


g mere words 





7. Fa VeUN & 


- . 2 a oe 


nit) 


ear 


iar: 


bet 


om 
dav 
» his 
nails 
ihn 
arch. 
nte. 
1108 
or. 






















































aes Fr FF 













































SELECTED LITERATURE. 





101 





Eee 


MASTER HUMPHREY’S CLOCK. 


A New Work bp ‘Boy.’ 
PART I. 


MASTER HUMPHREY FROM HIS CLOCK-SIDE IN THE 
CHIMNEY-CORNER. 


which he 


not, I am sure, abri 

oo tage my: the 
“Master Humphrey's” health, 
friend the substance of the conversation that he 
H ae ies meee & Ge emda cages © 
That I may not make acquaintance with my readers under || with my enjoyments and reflections, but with those of other 





honors for the 


werld—bolding 
wah waning Oe state of | (of whom I shall have much 


to some 
Master || whom I have already 





sometimes even the parish-clerk, petitioning my housekeeper, 
to say by and by,) to inform him 

s Clock. My barber, to 
would sooner believe it than 
or are these its only distinctions. It has acquired, 

Iam to say, another, i ing it not only 


the exact time by Master Hum 


The reader must not expect to know where I live. At pre- eS ee a nt ey 


sent, it is true, my abode may be a questien of little or no im- 
port to any body, but if I should carry my readers with me, 
as I hope to do, and there should spring up between them 


and me, feelings of homely affection and regard attachi 
something of interest to matters ever 80 slightly connec 
with my fortunes or my speculations, even my 

dence might one day have a kind of charm for them. 


stand in the outset, that they must never expect to know it. 


Iam not a churlish eld man. Friendless I can never be, 
for all mankind are of my kindred, and I am on ill terms with 
no one member of my great family. But for many years I 


have led a lonely, solitary life; what wound I sought to heal, 


what sorrow to forget. originally, matters not now ; it is suffi- 


cient that retirement has become a habit with me, and that I 
am unwilling to break the spell which for so long a time has 
shed its quiet influence upon my home and heart. 
I live in a venerable suburb of London, in an old house, 
hich in bygone days was a famous resort for merry roysterers 
jand peerless ladies, long since departed. It is a silent shady 
lace, with a paved court-yard so full of echoes, that some- 
imes I am tempted to believe that faint responses to the 
oises of old times linger there yet, and that these ghosts of 
und haunt my footsteps as I pace it up and down. I an the 
ore cenfirmed in this belief, because, of late years, the 
hoes that attend my walks have been !ess loud and marked 
than they were wont to be ; and it is pleasanter to imagine in 


of resi- 
Bear- 
ing this possible contingency in mind, I wish them to under- 


have withheld 


formed, old man. 


in those early days. 





\ it, but [ was. 


my poor mother died, and 


in possessed it myself or that 1 
'| an intensity 1 cannot describe. 
them the rustling of silk brocade, and the light step of some || they must have been beautiful, for I see them now—were clus- | 


any matter which it was essential for them 
to have learned at first, I wish them to know—and I smile 
sorrowfully to think that the time has been when the confes- || at all hours and seasons, in city streets and quiet country parts, 
dull have given mo paie—deas 5 om 0 wiochapen, de> 


I have never been made a misanthrope by this cause. I| 
have never been stung by any insult, nor wounded by any jest | friends I kmew, and beyond them I had none. 
upon my crooked figure. As achild I was melancholy and 
timid, but that was because the gentle consideration paid to my 
misfortune sunk deep into my spirit and made me sad, even 
I was but a very young creature when 
yet I remember that often when I jj ceal 
hung around her neck, and oftener still when I played about the || case 
room before her, she would catch me to her bosem, and burst- || has 
ing into tears, soothe me with every term of fondness and af- || I have never sought to penetrate his. 
fection. God knows I was a happy child at those times— || something in this taci in 
| to nestle in her breast—happy to weep when she did 
ppy in not knowing why. 
These occasions are so strongly impressed upon my memo- | as it may, we have 
ry, that they seem to have occupied = ws years. . i 
bered very few when they ceased for ever, but before then 
their meaning had been revealed to me. d tler 
| I do not know whether all children are imbued with a quick i | commnntonte uathing which is inconsistent with that decla- 
|| perception of childish grace and beauty and a strong love for 
I had no thought that I remember, either that 
lacked it, but I admired it with | n 
A little knot of playmates— |) spirit by the very nature and object 


lived alone here for a long time without any friend or ac- 
intance. In the course of my wanderings by night and day, 


I came to be familiar with en to take it vo heart 
as quite a heavy disappointment i failed to present them- 
selves each at its accustomed s 4 


It happened, however, when I had gone on thus for a long 
time, that I formed an acquaintance with a deaf gentleman, 
which ripened into intimacy and close companionship. To 
this hour, I am ignorant ofhis name. It is his humor to con- 
it, or he has a reason and for so doing. In either 
I feel that he has a right to require a return of the trust he 

, and as he has never sought to discover my secret, 
There may have been 
each other, ing and 
and it may have imparted in the begin 
| ning an additional zest, perhaps, to our friendship. Be this 
gro 
deaf 


5 
F 
id 





wn to be like brothers, still I only 


RL hey we pats hewgan ff emmy 


ration. I spend many hours of every day in solitude and 

ly, have no friends or change of friends but these, only see 

them at stated periods, and am Ay rember de a retired 
our asseciation. 





We are men of secluded habits with something of a cloud 


vely girl, than to recognize in their alterea note the failing || tered one day round my mother’s knee in eager admiration | upon our early fortunes, whose enthuiasm nevertheless has 


read of an old man. 

Those who like to read of brilliant rooms and gorgeous fur- 
iture, would derive but little pleasure from a minute Gescri 
tion of my simple dwelling. 
on that they would hold it in slight regard. 
ter doors, and low ceilings crossed by clumsy beams; its 


or narrow steps; its many nooks, scarce larger t 


puse the one basks in his long sleep, and the other plies 


corner of these old walls. 


I came, and why | lived so much alone. As time went on, 


and they still remained unsatisfied on these points, I became | 


hreats and curses. 


st—ay, of downright hatred, too. 


sage, they began to relent. 


at me as I passed their doors. 


nd $0 pass on. 
osted would make @ point of coming to their doors and win- 
ows at the usual hour, and ned or courtesy to me; children, 





In a little time, those whom I had thus ac- i 


o, came timidly within my reach, and ran away quite scared |, 


rT] 


ions, I 





g I found my footsteps no longer | ful, companionable Clock. 
fogged, as they had often been before, and observed that the | an idea of the comfort and consolation that this old clock has 
omen and children no longer retreated, but would stand and || been for years to me. 
I wok this for a good | 


Whose the 


ner-cupboards; its very dust and dullness, sll are dear to || sented each child there, and that when I had gone th ‘ 
. The moth and spider are my constant tenants, for in my |! My P pped and hesitated, wondering whic 
most like me. I remember the children looking at each 
jis busy loom, secure and undisturbed. I have a pleasure in and my turning red and hot, and their crowding round to kiss || The 
hinking on a summer's day, how many butterflies have | ™e, saying that they loved me all the same; and then, and || with 
ng for the first time to light and sunshine from some | “hen the old sorrow came into my dear mother’s mild and || 

|| tender look, the truth broke upon me for the first time, and I | 
When I first came to live here, which was many years ago, | knew, while watching my awkward and ungainly sports, how 
he neighbors were curious to know who I was, and whence || keenly she had felt for her poor cnppled boy. 


|| of some picture representing a group of infant angels, which | not cooled with age, whose spirit of romance is net yet 
\| she held in her band. i 


picture was, whether it || quenched, who are content to ramble through the world in 
| was familiar to me or otherwise, or how all the children came | a pleasant dream, rather than ever waken again to its harsh 


I used frequently to dream of it afterward, and now my should find two men to eur mind. 


|| ¢ ant friends, than as mere chairs and tables which a little | 
But when in course of time they found I did no harm, but, I t wney could replace at will. 


the contrary, inclined toward them despite their unjust | Chief and first among all these is my Clock—my old, cheer- 


How can | ever convey to others || 


It is associated with my earliest recellections. It stood 
men, and waited patiently for better times. By degrees I || upon the staircase at home (I call it home still, mechanically) 
gan to make friends among these humble folks, and though i nigh sixty years ago. TI like it for that, but it is not on that 
were yet shy of speaking, would give them ‘good day,’ |! account, nor because it is e quaint old thing in a huge oaken | 
case curiously and richly carved, that I prize itas Ido. I! 
| incline to it as if it were alive, and could understand and give 
| me back the love I bear it. 
And what other thing that has not life could cheer me as it 


hen I patted their heads and bade them be good at schvol. | does; what other thing that has not life (I will not say how 


ily became their friend and adviser, the depository of te 
and sorrows, and sometimes, it may be, the reliever, in 
ny small way, of their distresses. And now I never walk | 
broad, but pleasant recognitions and smiling faces wait on 
aster Humphrey. 
It was a whim of mine, perhaps as a whet to the curiosity 
bf my neighbors, and a kind of retaliation upon them for their 
uspicions—it was, | say, a whim of mine, when I first took 
p my abode in this place, to acknowl no other name 
han Hum With my detractors, I was Ugly Hum- 
ip my. hen I began to convert them into friends, I was 
Mr. Humphrey, and old Mr. Humphry. At length I settled 


sive silence, 


down into plain Master Humphrey, which was understood to || clock 


be the title most pleasant to my ear; and so completely a 
matter of course has it become, that indies dion fam 








my morning walk in my little court-yard, I overhear 
berber—who has a profeund respect fer me, and would 


fused 
often 





hese little people soon grew mere familiar. From exchaug- | few things that have,) could have proved the skme patient, 
g mere words of course with my older neighbors, I gradu- | true, untiring friend! How often have I sat jn the long winter 
evenings feeling such society in its cricket-voice, that raising 
my eyes from my book and looking gratefully towards it, the 
face, reddened by the glow of the shining fire, has seemed to 
relax from its staid expression and to regard me kindly; how 
often in the summer twilight, when my thoughts have wan- 
dered back toa melancholy past, have its regular whisperings 
recalled them to the calm and 
the dead tranquility of night, has its bell brokea the 
seemed to give me assurance that the old 
clock was still a faithful watcher at my chamber door! M 
easy-chair, my desk, my ancient furniture, my very books— 
can scarcely bring myself to love even 
' 


| present ; how often, in 


these last, like my old 


It stands in a snug corner, midway between the fireside and 
a low arched door leading to my bed-room. Its > dif- 
extensively throughout the neighborhood, 1 have 


t is dear te me for the same | to be there, I forget; I have some dim thought it was my | realities. We are alchemists who would extract the essence 

Its worm- || birthday, but the beginning of my recollection is that we were || of perpetual youth from dust and ashes, tempt coy Truth in 

|| all together in a garden, and it was summer weather—I am 

alls of wainscot, dark stairs, and gaping closets: its small || sure of that, for one of the little girls had roses in her sash. 

© ehambers, communicating with each other by winding pas- || There were many lovely angels in this picture, and [ remem- |' monest and least regarded matter that passes through our 

wy A its || ber the fancy coming upon me to point out whichof them repre- | crucible. Spirits of past tumes, creatures of imagination, and 

all | vey of to-day, are alike the objects of our seeking, and, un- 

was || like the objects of search with most philosophers, we can en- 
other, | sure their coming at our command. 


i neny Sepa one sy Bae Som the bottom of her well, and 
| discover one crum of comfort or one grain of good in the com- 


deaf gentleman and I first to ile our da 

these fancies, and our nights he meee them a 
each other. We are now four. But in my room there are 
| six old chairs, and we have decided that the two empty seats 
| shall always be placed at our table when we meet, to remind us 
| that we may yet i our pany by that number, if we 
When one among us dies, 





| heart aches for that child as if I had never been he, when I | his chair will always be set in its usual place, but never occu- 
the centre of a popular ferment, extending for half a mile | think how often he awoke from seme fairy change to his own 
round, and in one direction for a full mile. Various rumors || old form, and sobbed himself to sleep again. 
were circulated to my prejudice. I was a spy, an infidel,a') Well, well—all these sorrows are past. My glancing at | 

onjurer, a kidnapper of children, a refugee, a priest, a mon- || them may not be without its use, for it may help in some H pleasant to think that even then, our snades may, perhaps, as- 
t. Mothers caught up their infants and ran into their) measure to explain why I have all my life been attached te | 

uses us I passed; men eyed me spitefully, and muttered || the inanimate objects that people mv chamber, and how I | verse. 

I was the object of suspicion and dis- || have come to look upon them rather in the lightof old and con- 


[metepe: and I have caused my will to be so drawn out, 
|| that when we are all dead, the house shall be shut up, and the 
vacant chairs still left in their accustomed places. It is 


| 


|| semble together as of yore we did, and join in ghostly con- 


| One night in every week, as the elock strikes ten, we meet. 
At the second stroke of two, I am alone. 
And now shall I tell how that my old servant, besides giving 
us note of time, and ticking cheerful encouragement of our pro- 
ings, lends its name to our society, which for its punctu- 
ality and my leve, is christened “ Master Hompuner's 
Crock.” Nowshall I tell, how that in the bottom of the old 
dark closet where the steady pendulum throbs and beats with 
healthy action, though the pulse of him who made it stood 
still long ago and never moved again, there ure piles of dusty 
papers constantly placed there by our hands, that we may link 
our enjoyments with my old friend, and draw means to beguile 
time from the heart of time itself? Shall I, or can I, tell with 
what a secret pride I open this repository when we meet at 
night, and still new store of pleasure in my dear old Clock ! 
; —~ -_ companion of my solitude! mine is not a selfish 
ove; Iw not keep your merits to myself, but dis 
of t association with your image devahée 
whole wide world; I would have men couple with your name 
cheerful and healthy thoughts; L would have them believe that 
you keep true and honest time ; and how would it gladden me 
to know that they recognized some hearty English work in 
Master Humphrey’s Cleck ! 


THE CLOCK-CASE. 

It is my intention constantly to address my readers from the 
chimney-corner, and I would fain hope that such acceunts as 
I shall give them of our histories and proceedings, our quiet 
speculations or mere adventures, will never be unwel- 
come. es ae on ee pom 
lingering too u our little association, confounding 
enthusiasm with which I regard this chief happiness of my 
life with that minor degree of interest which those to whom | 
address myself may be supposed to feel for it, I have deemed 





it expedient to break off as they have seen. 


+ 4 
|. 
| i 
ie i 
| f 
i 






































Loe SN ee eee 


~ > 
ae se 


23h 
Pet. 


102 


THE NEW-YORKER. 





But still clinging to my old friend, and naturally desirous 
that all its merits should be known, I am tempted to open 
(somewhat irregularly and against our laws, I must admit) 
the clock-case. The first roll of paper on which I lay my 
hand is in the writing of the deaf gentleman. I shall have 
to speak of him in my next paper, and how can I better ap- 
proach that welcome task than by prefacing it with a produc- 
tion of his ewn pen, consigned to the safe keeping of my hon- 
est clock by his own hands? 

The manuscript rans thus : 


INTRODUCTION TO THE GIANT CHRONICLES. 

Once upon a time, that 1s to say, in this our time—the ex- 
act year, month, and day, are of no matter—there dwelt in 
the city of London a substantial citizen, who united in his sin- 
gle person the dignities of a whelesale fruiterer, alderman, |) 
common-council-man, and member of the worshipful company |) 
of Patten-makers ; who had super-added to these extraordi- 
nary distinctions the important post and title of Sheriff, and 
who at length, and to crown all, stood next in rotation for the 
high and henorable office of Lord Mayor. 

He was avery substantial citizenindeed. His face was like 
the full moon ina fog, with two little holes punched out for 
his eyes, a very ripe pear stuck on for his nose, anda wide 


| 





| their fortunes in different directions. 


—— —— 


ship as ever man of might could be. They parted one day to 
Joe went to sea, 
and the now wealthy citizen begged his way to London. They 
separated with many teers, like foolish fellows as they were, 
and agreed to remain fast friends, and if they lived, soon to 
communicate again. 

When he was an errand-boy, and even in the early days of 
his apprenticeship, the citizen had many a time trudged to 
the post-office to ask if there were any letter from poor little 


| Joe, and had gone home again with tears in his eyes, when he 


found no news of his only friend. The world is a wide place, 
and it was a long time before the letter came; when it did, 
the writer was forgotten. It turned from white to yellow 
from lying in the post-office with nobody to claim 1, and in 
course of time was torn up with five hundred others, and sold 
for waste paper. And now at last, and when it might least 


|have been expected, here was this Joe Toddyhigh turning up | 
| and claiming acquaintance with a great public character, who | 
jon the 
jister of England, and who had only, at any time during the | strained attention in the hope that some clock, lagging be- 
|next twelve months, to say the word, and he could shut up | hind its fellows, had yet to strike—looking all the time into 
| Teample Bar, and make it no thoroughfare for the king him- | the 
self! 


morrow would be cracking jokes with the Prime Min- 


gush to serve fora mouth. The girth of his waistcoat was | “Tam sure I don't know what to say, Mr. Toddyhigh,’ 


hupg up and lettered in his tailor’s shop as.an extraordinary | 
curiosity. He breathed like a heavy snorer, and his voice in 
spee\ing came thickly forth, as if it were oppressed and stifled | 
i and drank like—tike nothing but an alderman, as he was. | 
This worthy citizen had risen to his great eminence from | 
small beginnings. He had once been a very lean, weazen lit- 
ue hoy, never dreaming of carrying such a weight of flesh 
pon his bones or ef money in his pockets, and glad enough 
to take his dinner at a baker’s doer, and his tea at a pump.— 
Bu: he had long ago forgotten all this, as it was proper that a 
wholesale fruiterer, alderman, common-councilman, member | 
of the worshipful company of Patten-makers, past sheriff, and | 
above all, a Lord Mayor that was to be, should; and he never 
forgot it more completely in all his life than on the eighth of | 
ot November, in the year of his election to the great gul.len 
civic chair, which was the day before his grand dinner at the 
Guildhall. 


| venient. 
| convenient, really.”’ 


featuer-beds. He trod the ground like an elephant, and i 


said the Lord Mayor elect; “I really don’t. It’s very incon- 


I'd sooner have given twenty pound—it’s very in- 


A thought had struggled into his mind, that perhaps his old 
friend might say something passionate which would give him | 
Jan excuse for being angry himself. No such thing. Joe 
‘looked at him steadily, but very mildly, and did not open his 
lips. 

“ Of course I shall pay you what I owe you,” said the Lord 
Mayor elect, fidgeting in his chair. ‘* You lent me—I think 
it was a shilling or some small coin—when we parted com- 
pany, and that of course I shall pay, with good interest. I 
can pay my way with any man, and always have done. If 
you look into the Mansion House the day after to-morrow— 


some time after dusk—and ask for my private clerk, you'll | 


find he has a draft for you. I haven’t got time to say any 
thing more just now, unless—" he hesitated, for, coupled | 


\ with a strong desire to glitter for once in all his glory in the 
It happened that as he sat that evening all alone in his || °Y** of his former companion, was a distrust of his appe: 


‘ar- 


counting-house, looking over the bill of fare for next day, and ance which might be more shabby thea be could tell by thet 


checking off the fat capons in fifties and the turtle-soup by || feeble light—* unless you'd like to come to the dinner to-mor- | 


' 


b dred quarts for his pri —i Hs : ; : 
the hun q or his private daa ion it. A great many people would give their ears for it, I can | 


as he sat alone occupied in these 
strange man came in and asked him how he did: adding, “ If | 
I am half as much changed as you, sir; you have no recollec- | 


tion of me, I am sure.” | 


This strange man was not over and above well-dressed, and |) 
was very far from being fat or rich-looking in any sense of the || 
word, yet he spoke with a kind of modest confidence, and as- || 
sumed an easy, gentlemanly sort of air, to which nobody | 
but a rich man can lawfully presume. Besides this, he inter- || 
rupted the good citizen just as he had reckoned three hun- 
dred and seventy-two fat capens and was carrying them over 
to the next column; and as if there were not aggravation |) 
enough, the learned recorder for the city of London had | 








only ten minutes previously gone out at that very same door, |) 
and had turned round ana said, “Good night, my lord.” |! 
Yes, he had said ‘ my lord ;’ he, a man of birth and educa- |! 
tion, of the Honorable Society of the Middle Temple, Barris- | 
ter at Law—he who had an uncle in the House of Commons, 
and an aunt almost but not quite in the House of Lords (for |) 
she had married a feeble peer, and made him vote as she 
liked)—he, this man, this learned recyrder, had said, ‘ my |; 
lord.’ ‘ I'll not wait till to-morrow te give you your title, || 
my Lord Mayor,” says he, with a bow and a smile; “ you 
—— Mayor de facto, if not de jure. Good night, my | 
ord !”” 
The Lord Mayor elect thought of this, and turning to the | 
stranger, and sternly bidding him “‘ go out of his private count- | 
ing house,” brought forward the three hundred and seventy- |) 
two fat capons, and went on with the acceunt. 
“‘Do you remember,” said the other, stepping forward— ( 
“ Do you remember little Joe Toddyhigh?” 
The port wine fled for a moment from the fruiterer’s nose 
- segeuoane “Joe Toddyhigh! What about Joe Toddy- 
ig 
** Tam Joe Toddyhigh,” cried the visiter. ‘‘ Look at me— 
look hard at me ;—harder, harder. You know me now—you 
know little Joe again? What a happiness to us both to meet 
the very night before your grandeur! Oh! give me your 
hand. Jack—both hands—both, for the sake of old times.” 
“You pinch me, Sir. You ’re a hurting of me,”’ said the 
Lord Mayor elect pettishly : ‘‘ do n't—suppose anybody should 
come—Mr. Toddyhigh, Sir.” 
ye Mr. Toddyhigh !” repeated the other ruefully. 
= Prag — said the Lord Mayor elect, scratch- 
1s = ! Wh , 
What a fellow you are!” A, Sa ce 
a, it was a pretty state of things, and worthy the tone 
of vexation and isappointment in which the Lord Mayor 
spoke. Joe Toddyhigh had been a poor boy with him at Hull, 
and had oftentimes divided his last and his last 
crust to relieve his wants, for Joe was a destitute child 


row. I don’t mind your having this ticket, if you like to take | 


| tell | 


instantly departed. His sunburnt face and gray hair were | 
resent to the citizen’s mind for a moment; but by the time 
reached three hundred and eighty-one fat capons, he had | 
quite forgotten him. 
Joe Toddyhigh had never been in the capital of Europe be- | 
fore, and he wandered up and down the streets that night, | 
amazed at the number of churches and other public buildings, 
the splendor of the shops, the riches that were heaped up on 
every side, the glare of light in which they were displayed, 
and the concourse of people who hurried to and fro, indiffer- 
ent apparently to all the wonders that surrounded them. But 
in all the long streets and broad squares, there were none but 
strangers; it was quite a relief to tu.n down a byway and hicar | 
his own footsteps on the pavement. He went home to his inn ; }) 
thought that Eeies was a dreary, desolate place, and felt | 


| disposed to doubt the existence of one true-hearted man in, 


the whole worshipful company of Patten-makers. Finally, he | 
went to bed, and dreamed that he and the Lord Mayor elect 
were boys again. 

He went next day to the dinner, and when, in a burst of 


ight and music, and in the midst of splendid decorations and 


surrounded by brilliant company, his former friend appeared 
at the head of the hall, and was hailed with shouts and cheer- 
ing, he cheered and shouted with the rest, and for the moment 
could have cried. The next moment he cursed his weakness 
in behalf of a man so changed and selfish, and quite hated a 
jolly-looking old gentleman opposite for declaring himself, in 
the pride of his heart, a patten-maker. 

As the banquet proceeded, he took more and more to heart 
the rich citizen’s unkindness—and that not from any envy, but 
because he felt that a man of his state and fortune could all! 
the better afford to recognize an eld friend, even if he were 
poor and obscure. The more he thought of this, the more 
lonely and sad he felt. When the company dispersed and ad- 
journed to the ball room, he paced the hall and passages 
alone, ruminating in a very melancholy condition upon the 
disappointment he had experienced. 

It chanced while he was lounging about in this moody state, 
that he stumbled upon a flight of siairs, dark, steep and nar- 
row, which he ascended without any thought about the mat- 
ter, and so came into a little music-gallery, empty and desert- 
ed. From this elevated t, which commanded the whole 
hall, he amused himself in looking down upon the attendants, 
who were clearing away the fragments of the feast very lazily, 
and drinking out of all the bottles and glasses with most com- 
mendable perseverance. 

His attention gradually relaxed, and he fell fast asleep. 


When he awoke, he there must be something the 





in those times, he wasas faithful and affectionate in his friend- 


matter with his eyes; but, rubbing them a little, he soon 





you. 
| His old friend took the card without speaking a word, and | 


a F 
that the moonlight was really streaming through the east win. 
dow, that the lamps were all extinguished, and that he was 
‘alone. He listened, but no distant murmur in the echoi 
| passages, not even the shutting of a door, broke the deep 5). 
| ~_ ; he groped his way down the stairs, and found that the 
| door at the bottom was locked on the other side. He began 

now to comprehend that be must have slept a long time, that 
he had been overlooked, und was shut up there for the night. 
His first sensation, perhaps, was net altogether a comforts. 
ble one, for it was a dark, chilly, earthy-smelling place, and 
something too large for a man so situated to feel at home in, 
However, when the momentary consternation of his surprise 
was over, he made light of the accident, ard resolved to fee} 
his way up the stairs again, and make himself as comfortable 
| as he could in the gallery until morning. As he turned to ex- 
| ecute this purpose he heard the clocks strike three. 
Any ae invasion of a dead stillness as the striking of dis- 
tant clocks, causes it to ym the more intense and insup- 


| portable when the sound has ceased. He listened with 


rofound darkness before him until it seemed to weave 
|| itself into a black tissue, patterned with a hundred reflections 
| of his own eyes. But the bells had all pealed out their wan. 
ing for that once, and the gust of wind that moaned through 
the place seemed cold and heavy with their iron breath. 

The time and circumstances were favorable to reflection. 
He tried to keep his thoughts to the current, unpleasant 
though it was, in which they had moved all day, and to think 
with what a romantic feeling he had looked forward to sha- 
king his old friend by the hand before he died, and what a wide 
and cruel difference there was between the meeting they had 
had, and that which he had so often and so long anticipated. 
Still he was diserdered by waking to such sudden loneliness, 
and could not prevent his mind from running upon odd tales 
of people of undoubted courage, who, being shut up by night 
iu vaults or churches, or ether dismal places, had scaled grea: 
heights to get out, and fled from silence as they bad never 
done from danger. This brought to his mind the moonlight 
through the window, and bethinking himself of it, he groped 
his way back up the crooked staire—but very stealthily, as 
though he were fearful of being overheard. 

He was very much astonished, when he approached the 
gallery again, to see a light in the building: stull more so, on 

vancing hastily and looking round, to ebserve no visible 
source from which it could proceed. But how much greater 
yet was his astonishment at the spectacle which this light re 
vealed! 

The statues of the two giants, Gog and Magog, each above 
fourteen feet in hight, those which succeeded to still older 
and more barbarous figures after the Groat Fire of London, 
and which stand in the Guildhall w this day, were endowed 
with life and motion. These guardian genii ef the City bad 
quitted their pedestals and reclined in easy attitudes in the 
great stained glass window. Between them was an ancient 
cask, which seemed to be full of wine, for the younger Giant, 
clapping his huge hand upon it, and throwing up his mighty 
leg, burst into an exulting laugh, which reverborated through 
the hall like thunder. 

Joe Toddyhigh instinctively stooped down, and, more dead 
than alive, felt his hair stand on end, his knees knock to 
gether, and a cold damp break out upon his forehead. But 
even at that minute curiosity prevailed over every other feel- 
ing, and somewhat rejfissured by the good humor of the Giants 
and their apparent unconsciousness of his presence, he 
crouehed in a corner of the gallery, in as small a spuee as he 
could, and peeping betw cen the rails, observed them closely. 


A] 
\) FIRST NIGHT OF THE GIANT CHRONICLES. 
| Turning toward his companion, the elder Giant uttered 
| these words in a grave majestic tone: 
“* Magog, does boisterous mirth beseem the Giant Warder 
\| of this ancient city? Is this becoming demeanor for a watcb- 
|| ful spirit over whose bodiless head so many years have rolled, 
|) so many changes swept like empty air—in whose impalpable 
| nostrils the scent of blood and crime, pestilence, cruelty and 
|| horror, has been familiar as breath to mortals—in whose sight 
|) Time has gathered in the harvest of centuries, and garnered 
so many crops of human pride, affections, hopes, and sorrows! 
Bethink you of our compact. The night wanes; feasting, 
revelry and music have encroached upon our usual hours of 
|) solitude, and morning will be here apace. Ere we are stricken 
mute again, bethink you of our compact.” 
| Pronouncing these latter words with mere of impatience 
| than quite accorded with his apparent age and gravity, the 
|| Giant raised a long pole (which he still bears in pwene ) and 
| tapped his brother Giant rather smartly on the ; indeed 
| the blow was so smartly administered, that the latter quickly 
| withdrew his lips from the cask to which they had been ap 
| plied, and catching if, his shield and halbert, assumed an st 
titude of defence. His irritation was but momentary, for be 
laid these weapons aside as hastily as he had assumed them, 
and said as he did so :— 

“ You know, Gog, old friend, that when we animate these 
shapes which the Londoners of eld assigned (and not unworth- 
ily) to the ganrdian genii of their city, we are ible of 
the sensations which belong to human Thus 


when I taste wine I feel blows; when I relish the one, 1 dis 
relish the other. Therefore, Gog, the more especially as your 
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arm is none of the lightest, keep y sur good staff by your side, 
else we may chance to differ. Peace be between us.” 

















corner ; “ why did you laugh just now "— . 

“To think” replied the Giant Magog, laying his hand upon 
the cask, “of him who owned this wine, kept it in the 
cellar hoarded from the light of day, for thirty years, ‘ till it 
should be fit to drink,’ quoth he. He was two score and ten 
years old when he buried it beneath his house, and yet never 
thought that he might be scarcely ‘fit todrink’ when the wine 
became so. I wonder it never occurred to him to make him- 
self unfit to be eaten. There is very little of him Jeft by this 
time.”— 

“ The night is waning,” said Gog mournfully. 

“ I know it,” replied his companion, “and I see you are 


opposite to us, that the first beams of the rising sun may every 


«“ Amen!’ said the other, leaning his staff in the window- 


If he could have gained the heart of pretty Mistress Alice 
by knocking this conviction into stubborn people’s heads, 
ugh would have had no cause to fear. But though the 
Bowyer’s daughter smiled in secret to hear of his doughty 


all her smiles (and many more) to Hugh, and though 
was at a vast expense in kisses and small coin to recem- 
pense her fidelity, he made no progress in his loye. Hedurst | 
| not whisper it to Mistress Alice save on sure encouragement, | 
| and that she never gave him. A glance of her dark eye as 
|| she sat at the door on a summer's evening after prayer time, 
| while he and the neighboring ’prentices exercised themselves 
‘in the street with blunted sword and buckler, would fire 
| Hugh’s blood so that none could stand before him; but then 
| she glanced at others quite as kindly as on him, and where 





| the cracked as well as on the cracker? 


deeds for her sake, and though her little waiting woman re- || 


ee — 


| most illegible. Little could be made out save that she ofien 
|| thought of home and her old dear pleasant room—and that 
| she had dreamt ber father was dead and had not blessed her 
| —and that her heart was breaking. 
The poor old Bowyer lingered on, never suffering Hugh to 
| quit his sight, for he knew now that he had loved his dauchter 
| and that was the only link that bound him to earth. It broke 
| at length, and he died, bequeathing his old *prentice his trade 
| and all his wealth, and solemnly charging him, with his Jast 
| breath to revenge his child if ever he who had worked her 
| misery crossed his path in life again. 
From the time of Alice’s flight, the tilting-ground, the fields, 

the fencing-school, the summer-evening sports, knew Hugh no 
| more. ep was dead within him. 

emu.ence 


—_ 


He rose to great 
repute among the citizens, but he was never 


impatient. But look. Through the eastern window placed || was the use of cracking crowns if Mistress Alice smiled upon || seen to smile, and never mingled in their revelries or re- 


joicings. Brave, humane, and generous, he was loved by all. 


morning gild our giant fuces—the moon-rays fall upon the || Still Hugh went on, and loved her more and more. He | He was pitied too by those who knew his story; and these 
pavement in a stream of light that to my fancy sinks through || thought of her all day, and dreamed of her all night long. He || were so many, that when he walked along the streets alone at 


the cold stone and gushes into the old crypt below. ’ The night i treasured up every word and gesture and had a palpitation of || dusk, even the rude common people dofied their caps, and 
is scarcely past its noon, and our great charge is sleeping | the heart whenever he heard her footstep on the stairs or her || mingled a rough air of sympathy with their respect. 

| voice in an adjoining room. To him, the old Bowyer’s house | One night in May—it was her birthnight, and twenty years 
They ceased to speak, and looked upward at the moon. | was haunted by an angel; there was enchantment in the air || since she had left her home—Hugh Graham sat in the room 


heavily.” 


The sight of their large, black, rolling eyes filled Joe Toddy- 
high with such horror that he could scarcely draw his breath. 
| Brill they took no note of him, and appeared to believe them- 
Belves quite alone. 
> “Our compact,” said Magog after a pause, “ is, if I under- 
stand it, that, instead of watching here in silence through the 
dreary nights, we entertain each other with stories of our past 
experience—with tales of the past, the present and the future 
—with legends of London and her sturdy citizens from the 
‘old simple times. That every night at midnight, when Saint 
Paul's bell tolls out’ one and we may move and speak, we 
thus discourse, nor leave such themes till the first grey gleam 
of day shall strike us dumb. Is that our bargain, brother?” 
* Yes,” said the Giant Gog, “‘ that is the league between us 
who guard this city, by day in spirit, and by night in body 


-_ space in which she moved. It weuld have been no || she had hallowed in his boyish days. 
; 


|miracleto Hugh if flowers had sprung from the rush strewn 
|| floors beneath the tread of lovely Mistress Alice. 
Never did 'prentice long tu distinguish himself in the eyes 
jof his ledy-love so ardently as Hugh. Sometimes he pic- 
tured to himself the house taking fire by night, and he, A mt 
all drew back in fear, rushing through flame and smoke and 
bearing her from the ruinsin hisarms. At other times he 
thought of a rising of fierce rebels, an attack upon the city, a 
strong assault upon the Bowyer’s house in particular, and he 
falling on the threshold pierced with numberless wounds in | 
defence of Mistress Alice. If he could only enact some pro- | 
digy of valor, do some wonderful deed and let her know that 
she had inspired it, he thought he could die contented. 
Sometimes the Bowyer and his daughter would go out to 





also; and never on ancient helidays have its conduits run wine | supper with a worthy citizen at the fashionable hour of six 


more merrily than we wil! pour forth our legendary lore. We | o'clock, and on such occasions Hugh wearing his blue 'pren- 
The crumbled walls | 


I are old chroniclers from this time hence. 
encircle us once more, the postern gates are clused, the draw 
bridge is up, and pent in its narrow den beneath, the water 

I foams and struggles with the sunken starlings. Jerkins and 
quarter-staves are in the streets again, the nightly watch is 

t, the rebel, sad and lonely in his Tower dungeon, tries to 

jeep and weeps for home and children, Aloft upen the gates 


‘and walls are noble heads, glaring fiercely down upon the | 


dreaming city, and vexing the hungry dogs that scent them in 
the air and tear the ground beneath with dismal howlings.— 
The axe, the block, the rack, in their dark chambers give 
signs of recent use. The Thames floating past long lines of 
cheerful windows whence come a burst of music and a stream 
of light, bears sullenly to the Palace wall the last red stain 
brought on the tide from Traitor's-gate. But your pardon, 
brother. The night wears, and I am talking idly.” 

The other Giant appeared to be entirely of this opinion, 
for during the foregoing rhapsody of his fellow sentinel- 
he had been scratching his head with an air of comical un-| 


easiness, or rather with an air that would have been very com- || 


ical ifhe had been a dwarf or an ordinary sized man. He 
winked too, and though it could not be deubted for a moment 
that he winked to himself, still he certainly cocked his enormous 
eye towards the gallery where the listener was concealed. 
Nor was this all, for he gaped; and when he gaped, Joe was 
horribly reminded of the popular prejudice on the subjec:. of 
giants, and of their fabled power of smelling out Englishmen, 


however closely concealed. 


His alarm was such that he nearly swooned, and it was) 
some little time before his power of sight or hearing was re- | alone. 


stored. When he recovered he found that the elder Giant 
was pressing the younger to commence the Chronicles, and 
that the latter was endeavoring to excuse himself, on the 


tice cloak as gallantly as ‘prentice might, would attend with 
a lantern and his trusty club to escort them home. These 
were the brightest moments of his life. To hold the light 
|while Mistress Alice picked her steps, to touch ber hand as 
he helped her over broken ways, to have her leaning on his 
arm—it sometimes even came to that—this was happiness 
indeed! 

When the nights were fair, Hugh followed in the rear, his 
eyes riveted on the graceful figure of the Bowyer's daughter 
as she and the old man moved on before him. So they 
threaded the narrow winding streets of the city, now passing 
beneath the overhanging gables of old wooden houses whence 
creaking signs projected into the street, and now emerging 
from some dark and frowning gateway into the clear moon- 
light. At such times, or when the shouts of straggling brawl- 


|| ers met her ear, the Bowyer's daughter would look timidly 


back at Hugh beseeching him to draw nearer; and ther how | 
he grasped his club and longed to do battle with a dozen ruf- 
flers, for the love of Mistress Alice ! 

The old Bowyer was in the habit of lending money on in- 
terest to the gallants of the Court, and thus it happened that 
many a richly-dressed gentleman dismounted at his door. 
More waving plumes and gallant steeds, indeed, were seen at 
the Bowyer’s house, and more embroidered silks and velvets 
sparkled in his dark shop~and darker private closet than at 
any merchant's in the city. In those times no less than in the 
present it would seem that the richest looking cavaliers often 
wanted money the most. 

Of these glittering clients there was one who always came 
He was always nobly mounted, and having no atten- 
dant gave his hoise in charge to Hugh while he and the Bew- 
| yer were cluseted within. Once as he sprang into the sad- 
| dle Mistress Alice was seated at an upper window, and before 


ground that the night was far spent, and it would be better to || she could withdraw he had doffed his jewelled cap and kissed | 


wait until the next. Well assured by this that he was cer- 
tainly about to begin directly, the listener collected his facul- 





|his band. Hugh watehed him caracoling down the street, 
}and burnt with indignation. But how much deeper was the 


| ties by a great effort, and distinctly heard Magog express || glow that reddened in his cheeks*when raising his eyes to the 


himself to the following effect: 
In the sixteenth century, and in the reign of Queen Eliza- 


beth of glorious memory, (albeit many of her golden days are || “™" 
rusted with blood,) there lived in the city of London a bold | Alice. At length one heavy day, she fled from home. 


young 'prentice, who loved his master’s daughter. There 
were no doubt within the walls a great many young 'prentices 


| 
in this condition, but I speak of only one, and his name was i by one and knew that the time must come when these tokens || 


Hugh Graham. 


This Hugh was apprenticed to an honest Bowyer who | 








/casement he saw that Alice watched the stranger too ! 

| He came again and often, each time arrayed more gaily 
than before, and still the little casement showed him Mistress 

It had | 

cost her a hard struggle, for all her old father’s gifts were | 


| strewn about her chamber as if she had parted froin them one || 


| of his love would wring her heart—yet she was gone. 
She left a letter commending her poor father to the care of | 


He was now a gray- 
haired man, though still in the prime of life. Old thoughts 
had borne him company for many hours, and the chamber 
had gradually got quite dark, when he was reused by a low 
knocking at the outer door. 

He hastened down, and, opening it, saw by the light of a 
lamp which he had seized in the way, a female figure crouch- 
ing in the portal. It hurried swiftly past him, and glided up 
the stairs. He looked out for pursuers. There were none 
in sight. 

He was inclined to think it a vision of his own brain when 
suddenly a vague suspicion of the truth flashed upon his mind. 
He barred the door and hastened wildly back. Yes, there 
she was—there, in the chamber he had quitted,—there in her 
old innocent, happy home, so changed that none but he could 
trace one gleam of what she had been—there upon her knees 


|—with her hands clasped in agony and shame before her 


burning face. 

“My God, my God!” she cried, “ now strike me dead! 
Though I have brought death and shame and sorrow on this 
roof, oh, let me die at home in mercy!” 

There was no tear upon her face then, but she trembled and 
glanced round the chamber. Every thing was in its old place. 
Her bed looked as if she had risen from it but that morning. 
The sight of these familiar objects morking the dear remem- 
brance in which she hud heen heli, and the blight she had 
brought upon herself was more than the woman’s better nature 
that had carried her there, could bear. She wept and fell 
upon the ground. 

A rumor was spread about, in a few days’ time, that the 
Bowyer’s crue! dauchter had come home, and that Master 
Hugh Graham had given her lodging in his hovse. It was 
rumored too that he had resigned her fortune, in order that 
she might bestow it in acts of charity, and that he had vowed 
to guard her in her solitude, but that they were never to see 
each othermore. hese rumors greatly incensed all virtuous 
wives and daughters in the ward, especially when they ay 
peared to receive some corroboration from the circumstance 
of Master Graham taking up his abode in another tenement 
hard by. The estimation in which he was held, however, for- 
bade any questioning on the subject, and as the Bowyer's 
house was close shut up, and nobody came forth when public 
shows and festivities were in progress, or to flaunt in the pub- 
lic walks, or to buy new fashions at the mercers’ booths, all 
the well-conducted females agreed among themselves that 
there could be no woman there. 

These reports had scarcely died away when the wonder of 
every good citizen, male and female, was utter!y absorbed and 
swallowed up by a Royal Proclamation, in which her Majesty, 
strongly censuring the practice of wearing long Spanish 
rapiers of preposterous length (as being a bullving and swag- 
gering custom, tending to bloodshed and public disorder) com- 
manded that on a particular day therein named, certain grave 
citizens should repair to the city gates, and there, in public, 
break all rapiers worn or carried by persons claiming admis- 
sion, that exceeded, though it were only by a quarter of an 
inch, three standard feet in length. 

Royal Proclamations usually take their course, let the pub- 
lic wonder never so much. On the appointed day two citi- 
zens of high repute took up their stations at each of the gates, 
attended by a party of the city guard: the main body to en- 
force the Queen's will, and take custody of al! such rebels (if 
any) as might have the temerity to dispute it: and a few to 


dwelt in the ward of Cheype, and was rumored to possess || Hugh, and wishing he might be happier than he could ever || bear the standard measures and instruments for reducing all 


great wealth. 
at the present time, but it happened then as now, to be some- 
times right by accident. It stumbled upon the truth when it 
gave the old Bowyer a mint of money. His trade had been 
8 profitable one in the time of King Henry the Eighth, who 
e English archery to the utmost, and he had been 
prudent and discreet. Thus it came to pass thet Mistress 
Alice, his only daughter, was the richest heiress in all his 
wealthy ward. Young Hugh had often maintained with staff 
and cudgel that she was thehandsomest. To dohim justice, 
I believe she was. ? 


|| purer heart than she had to bestow. The old man's forgive- || 


| ness (she said) she had no power to ask, but she prayed God || 
to bless him—and so ended with a blot upon the paper where 
her tears had fallen. 

At first the old man’s wrath was kindled, and he carried 
his wrong to the Queen's throne itself; but there was no re- 
dress he learnt at Court, for his daughter had been conveyed 
abroad. This afterwards appeared to be the truth, as there 
came from France, after an interval of several years, a letter 





Rumor was quite as infallible in those days as | have been with her, for he deserved the love of a better and || unlawful sword-blades to the prescribed dimensions. In pur- 


suance of these arrangements, Master Graham and another 
were posted at Lud Gate, on the hill before Saint Paul's, 

A pretty numerous company were gathered together at this 
spot, for, besides the officers in attendance to enforce the Pit 
clamation, there was a motley crowd of lookers-on of various 
degrees, who raised from time to time such shouts and cries 
as the circumstances called forth. A spruce young courtier 
was the first who approached ; he unsheathed a weapon of 


burnished steel that shone and glistened in the sun, and hand- 





in her hand. It was written in trembling characters, and al- 


ed it with the newest air to the officer, who, finding it exactly 
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three feet long, returned it with a bow. Thereupon the gal- 
lant raised his hat and crying, “ God save the ened neat 
on amidst the plaudits of the mob. Then came 
better courtier still—who wore a blade but two feet long, 
whereat the people laughed, much to the disparagement of his | 
honor’s dignity. Then came a third, a sturdy old officer of | 
the army, girded with a rapier at least a foot and a half be- | 
yond her Majesty’s pleasure; at him they raised a great shout | 
and most of the spectators (but especially those who were | 
armorers or cutlers ) laughed very heartily at the breakage which | 
would ensue. But they were disappointed, for the old cam. 
paigner, coolly unbuckling his sword and bidding his servant 
carry it again, passed h unarmed, to the great in-| 
dignation of all the spectators. 
some degree by hooting a tall blustering fellow with a prodi- 
gious weapon, who stopped short on coming in sight of the | 
preparations, and after a little consideration turned back again; | 
but all this time no rapier had been broken although it was | 
high noon, and all cavaliers of any quality or appearance were || 
taking their way towards Saint Paul’s churchyard. 

ing these proceedings Master Graham had stood apart, 
strictly confining himself to the duty imposed upon him, and | 
taking little heed of anything beyond. He stepped forward * 


| 








es 


the front. About a score of the boldest of the other 
threw themselves into the torrent while this was being : 
and reaching the door at the same moment with himself, cut 
him off from his defenders. 

“ I never will turn in such a righteous cause, so help me 
Heaven!” cried Graham in a voice that at last made itself 
heard, and confronting them ashe spoke. “ Least of all will 
I turn upon this threshold which owes its desolation to such 
men as ye. I give no quarter, and I will have none! Strike !"” 

For a moment they stood at bay. At that moment a shot 
from an unseen hand—apparently fired by some person who 
had gained access to one of the opposite houses,—struck 
Graham in the brain and he fell dead. A wail was heard in 


seen a Ya ghde across the little casement window of the 
house. 


Bowyer’s 
A dead silence succeeded. After a short time seme of the 


flushed and heated throng lay down their arms and softly car- | 


ried the body within doors. Others fell off or slunk away in 
knots of two or three, others whispered together in groups, 


and before a numerous guard, which then rode up, could mus- 


ter in the street, it was nearly empty. 


Those who cartied Master Graham to the bed up-stairs | LAY OF A WANDERER 


first 4 yr told in a devilish gentlemanly sor, 
= places like that, I could come in with great ef, 
ith a touch of life—Don’t you feel that ? 
“T am anxiously waiting for your next to know why. 


ther friends live upon the ises, at your expens ; 
which I tae te Sor guuzted lo the onas. If I am right in ty 
——— I know a charming fellow (an excollent companic 
most delightful company) who will be proud to join yo. 
pag a ey gt 
‘| once fought an amateur match himself; since then, he by | 
|| driven several mails, broken at different periods all the lamps 
|| on the right-hand side of Oxford-street, and six times care, 
away every bell-handle in Bloomsbury-square, besides turmiy 





hey relieved themselves in | the air; many people in the concourse cried that they had | off the gas in various thoroughfares. In point of gentlema, 


| linens he is unrivaled, and I should say that, next to myset 
\ he is of all men the best suited to your purpose. 

i “ Expecting your reply, 

“Lam, &e. &.” 


i sae 
| tion, both as it concerns himself and his friend, is rejected. 
H nemuieinigiiieee 


From the Livingston Register, 


Master Humphrey informs this gentleman that his applic i 






now as a richly dressed gentleman on foot, followed by a sin- | were shocked to see a woman lying beneath the window with | 9 pasnenesh ecu. 

gle attendant, was seen advancing up the hill. | her hands clasped together. After trying to recover her in || Werke Pablo to the broad St. John 
As this person drew nearer, the crowd stopped their clamor | vain, they laid her near the citizen, who still retained, tightly | His dark and briny tribute pays, 

and bent forward with eager looks. Master Graham stending | grasped in his right hand, the first and last sword that was H The wild deer leads her dappled fawn 






him, they seemed, as it were, set face to face. The nobleman The Giant uttered these concluding words with sudden pre- 


alone in the gateway, and the stranger coming slowly man broken that day at Lud Gate. 
(for he looked one) had a haughty and disdainful air, which | cipitation, and on the instant the strange light which had filled 


bespoke the slight estimation in which he held the citizen.— | the hail faded away. Jee glanced involuntarily at the eastern | 


The citizen, on the other hand, preserved the resolute bearing || window. and saw the first pale gleam of morning. He turned 
of one who was not to be frewned down or daunted, and who’ his head again towards the other window in which the Giants 
cared very little for any nobility but that of worth and man- | had been seated. It was empty. The cask of wine was 
hood. It was, perhaps, some consciousness on the part of , gone, and he could dimly make out that the two great figures 
each, of these feelings in the other, that infused a more stern | stood mute and motionless upon their lestals. 

expression into their regards as they came closer together. 
“* Your rapier, worthy Sir !” | during which time he observed morning come creeping on, he 
At the instant that he pronounced these words Graham | yielded to the drowsiness which overpowered him, and fell 

started, and falling back some paces, laid his hand upon the | into a refreshing slumber. When he awoke it was broad day; 

dagger in his belt. | the building was open, and werkmen were busily engaged in 
“You are the man whese horse I used to hold betore the | removing the vestiges of last night's feast. 

Bowyer’s doer? Youarethat man? Speak!” | Stealing gently down the little stairs, and assuming the air 
‘* Out, you "prentice hound!” said the ether. 
“You are he! I know you well!” cried Graham. “ Let | walked up to the foct of each pedestal in turn, and attentively 

no man step between us two, or I shall be his murderer.” | examined the figure it supported. There could ve no doubt 

With that he drew his dagger and rushed in upon him. | about the features of either; he recollected the exact expres- 
The stranger had drawn his weapon from the scabbard | sion they had worn at different passages of their conversation, 

ready for the scrutiny, before a word was spoken. He made | and recognized in every line and lineament the Giants of the 

a thrust at his assailant, butthe dagger which Graham clutched | night. Assured that it was no vision but that he had heard 

in his lett hand being the dirk in use at the time for parrying | and seen with his own proper senses, he walked forth. deter- 

such blows promptly turned the point aside. They closed. | mining at all hazards to conceal himself in the Guildhall again 

The dagger fell rattling upon the ground, and Graham wrest- | that evening. 


his heart. As he drew it out it snapped in two, leaving a | take notice of the figures at the precise moment of their be- 
fragment in the dead man’s body. coming animated and subsiding into their old state, which he 

All this passed so swiftly that the bystanders looked on greatly reproached himself for not having done already. 
without an effort to interfere ; but the man was no sooner down | 
than an uproar broke forth which rent the air. The attendant CORRESPONDENCE. 
rushing through the gate proclaimed that his master, a noble- | To Master Humrnary: . 
man, had been set upon and slain by a citizen; the word) “ 518—Before you proceed any further in your account of 
quickly spread from mouth to mouth; Saint Paul’s cathedral! | Your friends and what you say and do when you mect together, 
and every book-shop, ordinary, and smoking-house in the | ®Xcuse me if I proffer my claim to be elected to one of the 
churchyard poured out its streams of cavaliers and their fol- | Vacant chairs in that old room of yours. Don't reject me 
lowers, who, mingled together in a dense tumultuous body, without full consideration, for if you do you'll be sorry for it 
struggled, sword in hand, toward the spot. “|| afterwards—you will upon my life. 

With equal impetuosity and stimulating each other by loud |,“ | enclose my card, sir, inthis letter. T never was ashamed 
cries and shouts, the citizens and common people took up the of my name, and I never shall be. I am considered a devil- 
quarrel on their side, and encircling Master Graham a hun- ih gentlemanly fellow, and [act up to the character. If you 
dred deep, forced him from the gate. In vain he waved the Wnt a reference, ask any of the men at ourclub. Ask any 
broken sword above his head, crying that he would die on : no g naling 4 . 
London's threshold for their sacred homes. They bore him | %@tion mine is. Ask him if he thinks I have the sort of voice 
on, and ever keeping him ic the midst so that no man could | that will suit your deaf friend, and make him hear, if he can 
attack him, fought their way into the city. || hear any thing at all. Ask the servants what they think of 





The clash of swords and roar of voices, the dust and heat!) ™e- There's not a rascal among ‘em, sir, but will tremble to | 


and pressure, the trampling under foot of men, the distracted , hear my name. That reminds me—don't you say too much 
looks and shrieks of women at the windows above as they re- | about that housekeeper of yours; it’s a low subject, damned 
cognized their relatives or lovers in the crowd, the rapid toll- low. : ? 

ing of alarm bells, the furious rage and passion of the scene |  “ I tell you what, sir. If you vote me into one of those 
were feerful. Those who being on the outskirts of each crowd | empty chairs, you'll have among you a man with a fund of 
could use their weapons with effect fought desperately, while | $¢ntlemanly information that'll astonish you. I can let you 
those behind maddened with baffled rage struck at each other! imto a few anecdotes about some fine women of title, that are 
over the heads of those before them, and crushed their own | Vite high life, sir—the tip-top sort of thing. I know the 
fellows. Wherever the broken sword was seen above the | "ame of every man who has been out on on affair of honor 
people's heads, towards that spot the cavaliers made a new | within the last five-and-twenty years; I know the private par- 
rush. Every one of these charges was merked by sudden gaps | ticulars of every cross and squabble that has taken place upon 
in the where men were trodden down, but as fast as |, the turf, at the gaming-table or elsewhere, during the whole 
they were made, the tide swept over them, and still the multi- || 0f that time. I have called the gentlemanly chronicle. 
tude pressed on again, a confused mass of swords, clubs, staves, | Yu may consider yourself a lucky dog; upon my soul you 
broken plumes, fragments of rich cloaks and doublets, and an- | ay congratulate yourself, though I say so. 

———— faces, all mixed up together in inextricable dis- | “Tt's an uncommon good notion that of yours, not letting 


_— any body k here you live. I} ied it, but there has al- 
The design of the ary we = y y know w you live ave tried it, but 


; ways been an askiety respecting me which has found me out. 
take refuge m his dweiiing, and to defend it until the author-|| Your deaf friend is a cunning fellow to keep his name so close. 
ities could interfere or 


they could gain time for parley. But I have tried that too, but have always failed. I shall be proud 
either from ignorance, or in the confusion of the moment, || to make his peat emett* oh peers my compliments. 
they at his old house which was closely shut. Some|| “ You must have been a queer fellow when you were a child, 
time was lost in the doors open and passing him to'! confounded queer. It's odd all thet about the picture in your 





After rubbing his eyes and wondering for full half an hour, 


| of some early lounger who had dropped in from the street, he || 


4 d . He further resolved to sleep all dey, so that he | 
ing his adversary’s sword trom his grasp, plunged it through |, might be very wakeful and vigilant, and above all that he might | 


fellow who goes there to write his letters, what sort of conver- | 


Of graceful limb and timid gaze ; 
Rich sunshine falls on wave and land, 

The gull is screaming overhead, 
And on a beach of whitened sand 

Lie wreathy shells with lips of red. 


" 
| 


The jessamine hangs golden flowers 
On ancient oaks in moss arrayed, 
And proudly the palmetto towers, 

While mock-birds warble in the shade; 
Mounds, built by mortal hand, are near, 
Green from the summit to the base, 
Where, buried with the bow and spear, 

| Rest tribes forgetful of the chase. 


Cassada,” nigh the ocean shore, 
Is now a ruin wild and lone, : 
And on her battlements no more 
Is banner waved or trumpet blown ; 
Those doughty cavaliers are gone 
Who hurled defiance there w France, 
While the bright waters of St. John 
Reflected flash of sword and lance. 


But when the light of dying day 
Falls on the crumbling wrecks of Time, 
And the wan features of Decay 
Wear softened beauty like the clime, 
My fancy summons from the shroud 
The knights of old Castile again, 
And charging thousands shout aloud— 
“St. Jago strikes to-day for Spain!" 


When mystic voices, on the breeze 
That fans the rolling deep, sweep by, 
The spirits of the Yemassees, 
Who ruled the land of yore, seem nigh; 
For mournful marks, around where stood 
' Their palm-roofed lodges, yet ara seen, 
And im the shadows of the wood 
Their tall funereal mounds are green. 
| San Pablo, Florida, April #, 1539. W.HL 
* An old Spanish fort. 


* . ie 


—— 
Tur Memory or tae Deap.—It is an exquisite and ben 


tiful thing in nature, that when the heart is touched am FF 


| softened by some tranquil happiness of affectionate feebat 
the memory of the dead comes over it most powerfully a 
irresistibly. It would almost seem as though our bear 
thoughts and sympathies werg charms, in virtue of which & 
soul is enabled to hold some vague and mysterious intercor¥ 
with the spirits of those we dearly loved in life. Alas! be 


watching for the spell which 1s so seldom uttered and s0 6 
| forgotten ! 


sa 
» Fatru.—I can conceive a distressed but virtuous mt 
| surrounded by his children, looking up to him for bread, whe 
| he has none to give them, sinking under the last day's lab 
| and unequal to the next, yet still supported by confidence ® 
| tion, bearing the burden laid upon him by a mysterious Prov 
‘idence, which he adores, and anticipating with exultation | 
revealed promises of his Creator, when he shall be greate’ 
| than the greatest, and happier than the happiest of mankind 
i Lord Frekive. 
—=>___ a 
Watxine is the best possible exercise. Habituate yours! 
to walk very far. The omtetin value themselves on havin 
subdued the horse to the use of man; but I doubt whether 
we have not lost more than we have gained by the use of this 
animal. No one thing has occasioned so much degencracy 4 
the human body. An Indian goes on foot nearly as far in * 
day, for a long journey, as an enfeebled white does on 
horse, and he will tire the best horses. A little walk of ball 
an hour, in the morning when you first rise, is advisable. 
shakes off sleep, and produces other good effects in the animal 
economy. Jefferson's Memoirs 














| often and how long may those patient angels hover above & é 


| the hour, when all tears shall be wiped from the eyes of affie- ; 


SA 
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————— 


The Aspects of the Times.—We have at length arrived at 
hat should be the very acme of the business season, yet 
usiness is languid and uapromising. The Southern Spring 
rade of our City is nearly over, and bas proved lighter than 
at of any one of the last twenty years—far lighter than that 
of 1837. Of che merchants only a slender proportion have 
he means of discharging their pressing liabilities; of the re- 
mainder a large share can with difficulty keep up the appearance 
of solvency,—and many more cannot or will not increase their 
indebtedness by any considerable purchases. Trade is seri- 
ously curtailed wherever it is not paralyzed ; and the number 
of hopeless failures since December, not only in this City but 
hroughout the State, and we believe throughout those sections 
of the Union not essentially bankrapt before, exceeds that of 
ny four months preceding since 1819. The tide of pecuni- 















MPA RSPERP SER F FZ 


preps? 


porters of our City are embarrassed, and have suffered enor- 


’ 
: Ss hrough them and have taken the alarm; so that the circle of 
merican credit abroad is reduced to the narrowest dimen- 
ions. Of course, our importations of foreign goods in 1840 
ill be remarkably light—we hope not half so heavy as in 
839. 
Ya In fine, we have at length reached what we have so long 


Domestic trade bids fair to be curtailed in proportion. 


Real Estate, Produce and 
lerchandize are already nearly down to their hard-moncy 
alue, while Labor is partially upheld, only by the determined 
pirit with which our people prosecute their plans of Internal 


ving near the Specie standard. 


mprovement. We use the term in its widest sense, including | 
¢ clearing of wild lands, the erection of buildings, &c. as 
ell as the construction of canals and railroads; but we can- 
spot doubt that if the latter alone were wholly suspended, the 
“Bverage reward of labor would be from twenty-five to fifty per 


gent. lower than at present. } 


But this will not be. The Legislature of our own State has | 


fetermined, after protracted and careful deliberation—we 
hink wisely and beneficently determined—to prosecute with 
More labor 
’ will be employed and more capital expended on these Works 

by New-York in 1840 than inany preceding year. The State 


igor a liberal system of Internal Improvements. 


not only embarks liberally in the enterprise herself, but she 
does it in such a way as to encourage and stimulate her citizens 
Altogether, several 


millions of dollars will thus be devoted to the construction of 


‘ to bear a part in their several sections. 


railroads and the completion or enlargement of canals this 


year. 


will be two-fold : Employment will be given to several thous- || 


nnds of laborers who else would vainly seek it, and the price 














a large amount of the surplus products of agriculture, which 
now hardly command a remumerating price and will not re- 
pay transportation to a distant mart. On the other hand, con- 
tracts can be made and work done this year at least twenty- 


; five per cent. lower than in times of general prosperity.— 
We believe that from this source alone the People of our State, 
and of other States, will experience a sensible though gradual 
@ improvement of the times. 
What Congress may or will do we cannot yet determine ; 
but it is no longer essential to the immediate interests of com- 
nerce. The Government is in debt, and will continue so at! 
east through the year. Meantime an act has been passed | 
authorizing the issue and perpetual réissue of Five Millions of || 
Treasury Notes. We have already remarked, what it may be } 
pertinent here to repeat, that however cogent and well taken} 
the political objections to this Treasury issue, there can be lit- 
tle doubt of its favorable influence on the pecuniary concerns, 
of the country. 


| 
. It forms to a limited extent, a National Cur- | 
rency for mercantile purposes, and a National medtum of Ex- | 
f change. It offers a paper medium combining safety, cheapness, | 
and productiveness to the holder with increased credit and ac- 
: ceptability. Beyond this, it seems te us clearly calculated to 
facilitate and render easy the operation of the ‘ Independent 
| 





Treasury.’ Of that plan, the feature calculated to bear with 
greatest severity on the commercial interests of the country is 






nlked about—a reduction of our prices and business to some | 


The immediately beneficial effects of this investment 


of labor will be improved ; while a market will be afforded for || 


the exaction of specie for a portion now and ultimately all of 
each payment into the Treasury. This exaction would na- | 
turally bear hardly upon banks, merchents, and business. But | 
the issue and réissue of Treasury Notes, the Government re- 
maining constantly a debtor to the Country, counteracts this 
and renders it nearly a nullity. The Government will absorb 
no specie, being in debt, and constantly pressed for payment, 
it cannot hoard any thing. It will receive little or no Specie, 
because Treasury Notes, every where at par, and often at a 
discount, will be tendered and must be taken instead. The || 
Treasury cannot discredit its own obligations by making a dis- \ 
|| tinction between them and specie. We do not, therefore, see } 
| how there can be any hesitation among the advocates of the | 
\ Sub-Treasury system respecting the propriety of establishing | 
| it at this time. It seems palpable, therefore, that the present I 
| is a most favorable season for putting that system in full opera- | 
|, tion—such an opportunity as is rarely presented. An exaction | 
| of all Specie (or Treasury Notes) for Government dues, would |) 
'| hardly be felt so long as Treasury notes were abundant and 











| 
| easy and thorough.—We hope, therefore, for a slow but sensi- i 


|| Congress. l 

Cox nwecticut.—The vote cast for Governor and other State 

officers at the recent election have been officially canvassed. || 

| The votes for Governor in the several Counties (including 
|| those rejected for irregularities,) were as follows: 


1810. — 18:36.—_—_~ 
Ellsworth, H. Niles ,V.B. Scat. Harrison. Van Buren. 











, Counties. 

| Hartford .......6045......4687......54 3976......3768 
| New-Haven .. ..4951......4160,.....32 3494......3420 
' Fairfield. ...... 47®9. 2.44. 4000...... 3 2317....-.2711 
New-London. ..3569......3068......10 1880. .,...2059 
Litchfield. ..... 4298......3843...... 27 BOBS. 22 00e 2957 
Tolland........ 1959...... BOBL.. co cee 4 1191......1190 

| Windham . 2686. .....2387...... 6 1669......1568 
Middlesex. .... Oe 6 8968. cvces 1618 


Total 25,983 142 18,749 19,291 
| Ellsworth’s majority.....4,572 Van Buren's do......542 


The legally returned votes sum up as follows: 
Elisworth..29,870 Niles..25,270 Scattering..142 
Ellsworth over all others..........+.-4,458. 
The Abolitionists generally voted for Gov. Ellsworth, but 
against the other Whig candidates, so that their majorities 
are considerably lower. 


EE 

Ruove Istaxp.—The Legislature of this State met yes- 
terday, so that we have not the Official Canvass of Votes.— 
The following is the complete unofficial vote for Governor: | 


For President—1836. 
Harrison Electors. .2,710 
Van Buren do..... 2,964 


V. B. maj.... 254 


| 1840. 
For Samuel W. King, W..4,812 
“ T. F. Carpenter, Ad. «3,426 
Scat.77. Whig maj..... 1,386 
The Whig Lieut. Governor, Senate, &c. are chosen by a 
similar vote. The House stands 48 Harrison to 24 Van 


| Buren. 
ne ‘ 


Sovutn Carorina.—The first Anti-Van Buren meeting in" 
this State we have remarked since Mr. Calheun’s change of | 
position was held in Charleston on Tuesday of last week to 
appoint Delegates to the Whig Young Men’s National Con- | 

' vention at Baltimore. 
meeting was addressed by Hon. J. L. Petigru, Hon. Hugh! 
S. Legare, and E. S. Thomas, Esq, a veteran Editor and | 
printer of Cincinnati, formerly of Charleston. Spirited Reso-' 


' lutions were adopted, and a highly respectable Delegation 
| chosen to attend the National Convention. 


Postscript to Quarto Edition. i 
Saturday Morning, May 2. 
There are but few returns this morning from Virginia, and || 
these we have inserted in our table, except as follows : 
In Frederick county, the official canvass makes a fie be- || 
tween Caither and Bird. The sheriff has given the casting i 
vote in favor of Caither, making a Whig guin of one, diffe 
ing from our table of Delegates elected. | 
It is not certain that Randolph has elected a Whig. 
There are troubles with the returns in several counties. Mr. 
Corbin will get no certificate in Caroline, nor Mr. Booth in 
Nottoway. Mr. Fulton of Wythe (Whig) is ciaimed as 
pledged to vote for V. B. Senators if the county votes so in 
the fall. 





| *Wm. Etheredge.. .627 


thrree Impracticables who refused to vote for Rives. 
Jate canvass, however, he avowed himself for Harrison, and 
promised to yote for Rives, if elected. ] 


Dr. William Read presided, and the | [Warren is claimed as 


Vincisia.—Returns from nearly all the Counties in this 
State leave no doubt that the Whigs have elected a decided 
majority of the House of Delegates and at least gained two 
Senators, placing their majority in Joint Ballot beyond dis- 
pute, and securing the return of Mr. Rives to the Senate.— 
Hon. Wm. H. Roane’s term of service will expire on the 4th 
of March next, so that the Whigs will have both U. S. Sena- 
tors. So far as we have returns, there is a decided Harrison 
gain generally in the popular vote, as compared with that of 
last year. We shall endeavor to present a careful statement 
of the entire result in our next. Meantime, the following is 
the best summary we can make : 

Senatore—Robert Y. Conrad, Opp. is elected in place of 
H. L. Opie, Adm. from the Frederick District. He beats 
Opie 93 votes. 

Custis, Whig is elected from the Accomac District, by a 
large majority over Ailworth, a Sub-Treasury ‘ Impracticable’ 
Whig, in place of V. Poulson, Adm. who has generally voted 
Whig on party questions, in obedience to the sentiment of his 





; disasters has at length reached the fountain head ; the im- | cheap. In this way, the divorce from Banks would be made | District. 


It is doubtful whether Preston, (Opp.) or Thomas (V. B.) 


pus losses; their foreign correspondents have suffered | ple improvement in the times, whatever may be the action of || is elected from the Montgomery District. Preston has 295 


majority in Greenbrier and Thomas 14 in Monroe. Logan 
and Montgomery have gone Adm. which make the chances 
rather favorable to Thomas. 

In the Buckingham District, T. M. Bondurant, Whig, is 
reélected by 300 majority. 

In the Southampton Djstrict, no opposition to Atkinson, 
Adm. 

Mecklenberg do. no opposition to Baptist, Adm. 

The Whigs had but one Senator of the class which went out 
this Spring; they have three of their successors, and not im- 
probably four. 

The following are all the full returns from the several Coun- 
ties which have reached us: 

NorFrotk Borovcu. Vote iast year. 
Harrison. Van Buren. Opp. Adm. 
"Robert E. Taylor..435 William W. Lamb..233 430..298 
Norro.kx County. 
"Jas. Langhorne....631 Arthur R. Smith....464 510..474 
Theophilus Fisk. ...412 
Puincess ANNE. 


*John H. Dey.....- 377 Woodhouse ........ 281 318..282 
NANSEMOND. 
*Joshua M. Harrell..386 Boykin............ 294 294..280 
Iste or Wicut. 
No opposition “Arthur Smith....... 62..517 
Exvizasetn City axnp Warwick. 
*Samuel Celton ....139 Howard Poole......102 161.. 67 


Carter Crafford.... 82 
(Mr. Crawfford beat Colton last year, but was one of the 
In the 


PETERSBURG. 


*John F. May...... 97 Thomas Wallace ... 22 235..138 
[ Mr. Wallace peremptorily declined and closed the poll. ] 


SovuTHAMPTON. 
Jas. B. Urquehart..355 *Robert Ridley... ...369 326..389 
Prixce Georce. 
Col. R. Heath...... “H.G. Heath, maj...117 
Surry. 
*Dr. Dawson Warren.100 118.. 
Capt. W. Dillard.... 81 


139.. 227 
157 


a Whig—-a mistake.] 


AMELIA. 
Henry Wood...... 220 °*J. F. Wylie........252 83..180 
CHESTERFIELD. 
No Opp. to......+- *James H. Cox...... maj... 100 
GoocuLasD. 
No Opp. to..... “Col. Guerrant....... maj... 50 


Notrtowey. 


"Edwin G. Booth...209 G. Fitzgerald.......207 maj... 50 


PowHaTTAN. 


i 
“Geo. N.N. Porter..214 R. Michaux..!..... 206 194..225 
BRUNsWICcK. 
Lucy ...eeeeeee ...179 *Mevedith........-. 316 
TEECRS c cccccceccces 175 *Haskins..........- 314 217..338 
Dinwippie. 
Thomas Whitworth .325 “Alfred Vaughan. ... 320.. 236 


™ || [Whitworth turned out Veughan last year; now vice versa. ] 


LUNENBURG. 
Adams ..........-.210 “Marshall ..........290 210..253 


MECKLENBURG. 
Alexander.........293 "Wm. O. Goode ....414 
"Boyd .eccceseseees37® 
Pool. .ccccccccccee DOG 

BuckINGHAN. 
“Flood ccccccccccccDOS JGROB: c0cc ccc ccc 0 SOR 
"Kyle ...0eeeeeeee2503 Haskins eoccceces e008 


479.383 


per 


- 


: 


4 Pee Loe 3 OT 7 
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[Kyle elected by the casting vote of the Sheriff. Bondu- 
rant, (W.) behind Dr. Flood for Senator, but elected in the 


District. ] 
CHARLOTTE. 
*Wyatt Cardwell... .343 Gaines ...00000+2.337 356..325 
CUMBERLAND. 
"Irving. .seeseeeesee 298 WHarrison..........265 57maj. 
Prixce Epwarp. 
*Burke......+++++--298 Watkins..........282 2limaj. | 
Cxaartes City anp New Kent. | 
*C. G. Coleman.....210 Lacy....ceseeeeese170 
Stubblefield. .......154 
NORTHAMPTON. 
*Geo T. Yerby...229 (No » No . last year 
peal | urtis, W... 226 (Niewenh 8.7.36 weWieorYesy ] 
JEFFERSON. 
*Dr.G.B. Stephenson.513 Col. R. Lucas.....373 397..350 
*W.C. Worthington..509 Joshua C. Taylor..355 
Senate- *R.Y.Conrad.519 H. L. Opie........353 
FREDERICK. 
CaaPrccecseceseceSSl “Weed cccececacocll 
Mason....... coven cSS "Dyed. ccocccesces GM 
Senate—Conrad.......593 Opie.....seee00 +658 


[One vote for Cather at Newtown marked off the poll: if 
allowed, a tie between Cotter and Byrd.] 
Barn. 
Lockridge?.........183 *Byrd....e..000..192 
[Lockridge (Cons.) turned out—a V. B. gain.] 





Monroe. | 
Allen T. Caperton...378 ‘Chapman........463 250..601 
Senate—B. Preston....417 Thomas.......-..432 
Kine Grorce. 
*E. T. Tayloe....... 169 Smith...........136 163..163 | 
PITTSYLVANIA. | 
*W. P. Tunstall...... sf ee 359 662.558 | 
Sh va c0ndcee sens 676 Edwards ........ 357 
CULPEPER. 
*Edmund Broadus...401 Field......02+0+-295 364..262 | 
BERKELEY. 
"J. Van Doren..0...-385 Burns..cccosccc.296 374..3228 
a. eee ee } 


James City, &e. 
Gregory, W. Bowden, do. Anderson, V.B. 


James City...... DB .rcccce Wiccevescecd 109....4 

OR one Bvcccens Mi cccsececcdl 31....4 

Ves coccece eons CceesecRhbccsseceael 39....3 
a 181 é 


[ Mr. Gregory was elected last 
but voted for Rives.] 
Mapison. 
(No Opp.) Banks...320 *Booten....378 
[Last year as“ beat Booten by 2 votes. ] | 
"AGE. | 


year as an Impracticable, 


84..482 | 


(No Opp) Aleshire...124 "McPherson......235 18 247 
Rocksripee. 
*C. P. Dorman .......565 J. Letcher...c.« 480 415..246 | 
A. Leyburn......--.563 Brockenbrough .. 478 
ALBEMARLE. 
ee, accescence tt Randolph eccees. 483 349..214 


Celtic cccctcesscees MED Gerdes coccocece MD 
KinG anp QUEEN. 


Lumpkin .. 00200002302 *Davis..cccccccecd14 240..293 


Accomac. i 
*Cropper......- coe 620 “Bayly (W.)......515 215.. 0 
PE acccnsccosences 454 





Senate—Custis.........642 Ailworth.....-.. 416 
[Gen. Bayly declares himself a Whig, but will not vote for + 
Rives, and we believe not for Harrison. 


‘Impracticable’ last winter. 


He wes the leading 

Ailworth, for Senate, is a Sub- 

Treasury Whig, largely beaten by Custis (W.) 
ALLEGHANY. 


Haynes ..cocccsceess 84 ~Carpenter,.......148  44..127 | 
Beprorp. 
“W. M. Berwell.....595 L. C. Arthur....288 623..315 
*T. P. Mitchell......593 Meriwether.....190 
AMHERST. 
Edward A. Cabell...357 James Powell...311 190 maj. 
Hampsuine. | 
*VEMCs ccccccccceccssO08 NizoR.cccccccc S38 485:.405 | 


"EP teencsencticwt MiBiccnsawecccll 


Imperfect Returns. 
Floyd—Deskins,-Adm.......110 maj: Senate 50. i 
Smyth—Tate, 28 do. i| 
Wythe—F ulton, Whig, over Stanger, Adm. 
Clarke and Warren—Burwell, Adm. over Gardner, W. |, 
Augusta—Stuart and M’Cue, Whigs, no opposition. ! 
Fairfaz—Sangster, Adm. 9 majority. 


do. 


Fauguier—Two Whigs, by 246 majority. 
Botetourt—Hannah, Adm. over Shanks, by 64. 
Roanoke—Snyder, Adm. over Peyton, by 14. 
Greensville—Butts, Adm. no opposition. 
Prince William—Ratcliffe, Adm. do. 
Morgan—Orrick, W. over Myers, Adm. by 54. 
Nelson—Brown, W. over Liggon, Adm. by 130. 


Gloucester—T. Smith, W. by 6 to 12. [He was an Im- 
practicable, but gave pledges to vote for Harrison and Rives.] 


Spottsylvania—Crutchfield, Whig, over Holliday, by 18. 
Henrico—McRae, W. over Reins, 174. 
Hanover—Thompson, W. over White, Adm. by 30. 
Richmond City—Windham Robertson, W. no opp. 


Caroline—Corbin, W. retured by 5 majority. 
account says a tie, and the Sheriff gave his casting vote in 


favor of Samuels. ] 


There are ten or twelve returns which will be contested— 
Nottoway, Powhattan, Roanoke, Louisa, King and Queen, 
| Charlotte, Spottsylvania, Caroline, &e. &e. Probably some 
| of the defeated candidates, will feel cooler by next winter. 


The following is the best list of Delegates chosen that we 


[ Another | 


The abusive, unprofitable debate on politics in general in thy 
House of Representatives, upon the bill making appropns. 
tions for the Civil and Diplomatic Service of the Country, ha, 
| been carried on through another week. Mr. Dellett, fron 
|| Mobile, Ala. has made a sensible, statesmanlike speech, jp. 
tended to demonstrate the advantages of a National Bank w 
|| contrasted with the ‘ Independent Treasury ;’ but the mass F 
| the Speeches have been disgracefully out of keeping. Ty 

Opposition Members insisted that, as this debate was begun by 

Dr. Duncan, with an unprovoked and abusive personal attad 
| on Gen. Harrison as well as on the Whig party generally, the: 
| would not be restricted in the range of the debate, but woul 

speak as long as they thought proper. On Monday of te 





have been able to form. It must not be implicitly relied on: || week, the majority attempted to force the bill out of Comm: 


DELEGATES ELECTED. 


Harrison. 
Albemarle... .... see. 00002 
ACCOMAC. ccc cccecccecd 
AUugusta...cccsccossecese 
AMROTE coccce ccocecces I 
Dedhord ..cccceccecccccet 


} 


Berkeley....sseeseeeeees2 | 


Buckingham......++++++2 
Campbell.......ce0+e0002 
Caroline .....++se0-eeee1 


Charles City, Ke.--.-0--1 | 


SOND. acces coccccoeed 
Culpeper...seesceeeceeel 
Cumberland ....2.e.e02-1 
James City, Kc. ..0. e000] 
Beat cccccenccecccceced 
Elizabeth and Warwick... 1 
Fayette and Nicholas. ....1 
Fauquier...ccsccccccces? 
PRWVORER cocces cocdesee I 
Pe 
GMO scccccccceccel 
Greenbrier.ccccccccccceel 
Hampshire (1 gain)......2 
Hanover (guin).........1 
Hardy..cceccccsccccccel 
Pe iidtdcsecensasunl 
Henry ..o. + ccccccccce col 
SOM ccccccccccccceS 
Kanawha..... scbenoenael 
King George....0.cceecel 
Lancaster, &c...cceecceel 
Riso 6000.0000600008 
DMM cAshestesesowsl 
Morgan (gain).......+..1 
PRMNONNNE. 6060 cocc coe S 
POMEL. ccccesccessccseed 
Nosfalk (Coe.).cccoccceee? 
Do. Borough.........1 
Northampton .......e+.1 
Nottoway (gain).........1 
DR cddovesccesescsaced 
Patrick ....<. rc 


ecccccccee 


Potersburg.cccce coocceel 
Pittsylvania... ..0.ccceee? 
Powhattan (gain)........ 1 


Prince Edward (gain)....1 
Princess Anne........e2.1 
Randolph (gain)......++1 
Rappahannock....+. +221 
Richmond City........++1 
Rockbridge...cescessees2 
Spottsylvania .....+.e0061 
BP cccccccsccescoccced 
Westmorcland...... «2.1 
Wood. .coces coccccccocel 


Secnincisinns snanll 


TN sian caeenecica cae 


The Harrison maj. in Joint Ballot will range from 8 to 12. 


Consecticut.—Next week, the General Assembly meet 
at New-Haven. One important subject which will, we pre- 
) sume, occupy their early attention, will be the appointment of | 

a Senator to supply the place of the deceased Mr. Betts. 
Mobile—We learn by the Mobile Journal, that that city is 
| fast recovering from the calamitous fires with which it was 
| lately visited. In one street, upwards of thirty brick stores 
and dwellings are in various stages of completion, and prepa- 


Yan Buren. 

Allegany. .....scccecceel 
Amelia (gain).coocescceel 
Bath (gain)....eeescceeel 
Banstawrt.ccccceccoccooeh 
BOOED ccnccccecceseoded 


Brunswick..ccccccceccesS 


ee 


Cabell. .ccccccccccccece 
Chesterfield... .ccccceeeel 
Clark and Warren.......1 
Dinwiddie (gain)...... +1 
DU Noceccwenwctsael 
ee 
POR caccesesesccesl 
GE. -wncesccccccel 
Grayeon 2020 cccccccccced 
Greensville .....eeccceeel 


PRE snavasectesousede” | 


PRISTINE 000 ceescccsnsen 
Tele of Wight.coccccecced 
King and Queen.... eee] 
King William..... TTT Ts 
Lee (prob.).... ceccccoeel 
EMG. 00 0s +e00 coneccesh 
BEER ccccccesecoases el 
SMRONNUTE. «20006 ccccoel 
Maidison...... eceesel 
Mathews, Bere cccoceccssce | 
Mecklenberg...ce.-ccee 02 
Monongalia. .c.cccccccece? 
ee ownell 
Montgomery..... eeeeeeel 
Northumberland. .... see.1 
Orange and Green...e..-] 
Page....s. cecccccvceced 


Padistttites<sonvsesn cecal 


| Pocahontas (prob.)......1 


Preston (prob.)..ee.seeel 
Prince George...eee coool] 
Prince William......se.e1 


OS a 
Rockingham.......cee a 3 
Shenandoah....ee seceee? 
Scott (prob.)..ccceccsceeel 
Southtmpton..cccescoees 1 
Stafford. ...... ccccecooeh 
Surry..cccses cocccccceel 
POUR. 6056008 coccccooel 
Smyth...... cocvvcccccool 


Tasewell, occ cocccoce del 
Washington..ce.ceccccoel 


WO scccddadececesmae | 


To be heard from—doubtful. 


Lewis and Braxton......1 
Mason and Jackson......1 
Mercer and Giles.......1 
PN cncsens 2600 ceenl 


| the “‘ Aroostook War” of the spring of 1839. 








Stafford—Fitzhugh, Adm. re-lected by 14. 


| ations for new buikdings are going on all over the city. 

The Bridge built by the State of Maine, at an expense 
of about $600, for the convenience of its posse, and crossing @ 
branch of the Menduxenkeag stream, about twelve miles from 


Houlton, was carried away by the freshet a few days since. The 


| tee by sitting out the debate ; but after a session of thirty-on 
| hours, they were forced to give over at 9 o'clock on Tuesday 
|| evening, leaving the debate still in progress. ’ 
\ The Committee on the disgraceful encounter between By- 
|| num and Garland made a meagre report on Saturday, barely 
] recapitulating the facts in the case and not suggesting an; 
| action. The facts are not materially different from the state 
| ment made in our last, except that the Committee think 
| Bynum did not attempt to stab Garland, but only made sone 
, ineffectual attempts to open his knife in the frenzy of be 

passion. 

open his knife, though at first too much agitated to do so, ax 


Eye-witnesses, however, assert that Bynum di 


then attempted to reach Mr. G. with an evident intent to sa 
but was withheld. Here the metter sleeps—probably for eve 

Messrs. Hopkins of Va. McKay of N.C. and Black of (i 
have been the chief speakers on the Administration side o 
the main debate in the House since our last; Messrs. Corwiz 
of Ohio, Dellett of Ala. and Morgan of N. Y. on the par ¢ 
the Opposition. 
length. 


The House voted on Thursday to abolish the Committe 


The first two and the fourth spoke at gree 


on Public Expenditures, as useless, by a large majority. 
The Senate on Thursday discussed at great length a Gn- 
dation bill introduced by Mr. Clay of Ala. Mr. Clay of K; 
It provides that all Public Lands 
|| which have been five years in the market shall be offered « 


was its chief opponent. 


#1 per acre ; ten years, 75 cents; fifteen years, 50 cents. Mr. 
Hubbard moved to strike out the last clause, which prevailed, 
| and the bill passed. 


On Tuesday, the Senate passed to its third reading without 
opposition a bill to defray the expenses incurred by Maine in 
The ‘ damage’ 
is $204,000. A charge of $5,000 from New-Hampshire on 
an oll account. resting on similar principles, was likewise al- 
lowed. The day was mainly devoted to the discussion of bills 
| proposing changes in the Judiciary System of the United 

States. Messrs. Webster, Cleyton, Henderson and Crittes- 
den were the chief speakers. 
| Wednesday was chiefly consumed by the Senate in consié- 
ering bills making appropriations of Public Lands in aid & 
various Railroads running through the National Domain. M:. 
| Benton opposed them, and spoke in opposition to the ‘ Rak 
A bili granting Dand to establish 
a ‘ Dade Institute’ in Florida, was debated and laid on we 
| table. The Senate finally went into Executive Session. 


i road mania,’ as he styled it. 


In the House, the Appropriation Bill was still under co 

} sideration. It is understood that the partisan debate is at © 

end. Various amendments were proposed—to discontiny 

the Branch Mint in Georgia—to regulate the fees of Distnet 

Attorneys and Marshals—to pay no salary or fees to any Dr 

trict Attorney who isa Defaulter, &.—all defeated. The 
House adjourned at 11 P. M. without reporting the bill. 


———— 

| The Temperance Libel Swit.—John Taylor os. E. C: 
Delavan.—The case of John Taylor against Edward C. Del 
avan, was tried last week, at the Albany Circuit—commer 
cing on Tuesday and continuing day and night till Saturday 
evening. The suit grew out of an article published by th 
defendant in 1835, charging the plaintiff and others with the 
use of filthy and impure water in malting. It excited mucb 


interest, and was managed by able counsel on both sides.— 
The jury rendered a sealed verdict for the defendant with cost 
William Peter, Esq. has been appointed British Cons! 








dam just above the bridge was also carried away. 


for the State of Pennsylvania, to reside at Philadelphia. 


—— 
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te, whether Safety or General Law, except those of New- 
rk, Brooklyn, Albany, and Troy, shall establish offices and 
Beem their notes on demand at all times either in New-York | 
Albany at one-half of one percent. discount. This, it is be- | 
ved, will keep the Currency practically equalized throughout 
State, with the least inconvenience, hazard and injury. The 
} passed the Assembly on Saturday last: Ayes 58 ; Noes 41. 

















orks (Canals) already in progress, finally passed the Assem- 
on Friday evening: Ayes 66; Noes 23. It nmptanel 


nesee Valley, and $250,000 to the Black River Canal.— 
» bill prescribes that no new work shall be put under con- 


} 


rk and Erie Railroad passed the Assembly the same even- i 
: Ayes 53; Noes 29. 
credit to the Company to the extent of two dollars for | 
ry dollar of their own capital actually expended in con- 
wting the work. A State Inspector is to be appointed to || 
that the funds are faithfully applied. i 
tills have likewise been passed to aid the construction of 
Tonewanda Railroad, ($200,000) the Hudson and Berk- 
» Railroad, ($150,000) the Auburn and Rochester Rail- 
1, ($200,000) the Long Island Railroad, ($200,000) and | 
purchase the Oneida Lake Canal and Feeder, ($50,000.) 
regard to Railroads, each bill provides that all incumbran- 
shall be cleared off, at least twice as much expended as 
> State loans, and the State have a lien on each work se- 
ing the regular repayment of the interest and two per cent. 
the principal annually. On these conditions, the State | 
ds them its bonds for the sums specified in aid of their 
rpletion. 
The Resolutions (Whig) of the Assembly in relation to the 
w-Jersey Contested Election and the Public Lands were 
curred in by the Senate on Tuesday evening. A series of 
olutions submitted by Gen. Root, looking to a limitation of 
the President's power and patronage, by restricting him to 
ingle term, vesting the appointment of Secretary of the! 
vasury, &c. in Congress, &c. were adopted the same even- | 


Mr. Herttell’s bill “ for the more effectual protection of the | 
its [pecuniary] of Married Women” against the profligacy | 
depravity of their husbands, was discussed in the Assembly | 
» Tuesday evening. It was advocated by the mover and 
Simmons, and opposed by.Mr. Frazer. No question \ 
nen. 

The Senate, on Wednesday evening, passed bills to aid the | 
nstruction of the New York and Albany Railroad, ($100,-) 
)),) the Hudson and Delaware Railroad, ($50,000,) the 

haca and Oswego Railroad, (28,000,) the Tioga Canal, i 
70,000,) and the Assembly bill in aid of the Tonewenda 
ailrond. It also passed on Thursday a bill to amend the |) 
ecistry Law of this city. The bill making provision for the q 
yustructian of the Ogdensburgh and Champlain Railroad, 

n« lost at its third reading, by 12 to 11. 
reconsidered. 
vssed 17 to 1. 


The Senate has passed two bills contemplating legal reform ; 


It will, we trust, 
The bill aiding the Tonawanda Railroad 


© concerning costs and fees in Courts of Law, and for other || 
irposes; the other ‘To reduce the expense of foreclosing 

lortgages in Chancery.’ One other is to follow. l 
The Assembly on Thursday discussed the Schenectady Con- | 
sted Election—Messrs. Sanders and Lawrence in favor of | 
w return, Mr. A. G. Chatfield, Enos and Goodyear in sup-'| 
ttef the contest. Finally it was decided that Mr. Sanders | 
# rightfully returned: Ayes 60; Noes 39. 
Mr. D. Sibley, from the Committees on State Prisons, sub-| 
vitted on Thuraday a long report recommending the abolition | 


f mechanical trades in State Prisons, and the support of the | 
onviets by a tax, unless they can be employed in making | 
urnpike roads or railroads. The solitary confinement of con- 
iets was also discussed in the report, and was considered as 
pernicious in its effects on the convicts, inducing a morbid 









. . i} 
ct this year except the Black Rock Dam and the widening | 
the Erie Canal through the City of Rochester. | 


The Senate bill further to aid the construction of the New- |) been a resident of this State for at least one month previous |; 


It provides that the State shall loan | State of New-York, 









tate of the mind and occasionally insanity. The report also 


An Act to amend the Act abolishing Imprisonment for Debt—({Passed 
April 25th, 1640.) 


sembly, do enact as fc : 

§1. So much of the Act entitled “ An Act to abolish im- 
prisonment for debt, and to punish fraudulent debtors,” passed 
April 26, 1831, as de'nres that the provisions in the first sec- 
tion thereof shall not «xtend to any person who shall not have 


to a suit commenced against him, is hereby repealed. 
2. This act shall take effect immediately. 
This act having been approved and signed by 
Secretary's Ofice. § the Governor on the 2th of April, 1840, I do 
reby certify that the same became a law on that day. 
JOHN C. SPENCER, Secretary of State. 





Personal News. 


Rev. Robert Newton.—Among the passengers in the packet 
ship Umted States, arrived on Sunday from Liverpool, was the 
Rev. Robert Newton, of Leeds, England, one of the most ce 
lebrated preachers of the Methodist Episcopal Church in 
Great Britain. He visits this country by invitation of the 
Missionary Society of that denomination, and his first appear- 
aace in an American pulpit was at the anniversary meeting of 
that Society, on Wednesday evening, in Green-street. He is 
now, we believe, in Baltimore. 

The Rev. John T. Kirkland, D. D. for many ‘years Pas- 
tor of the New South Church, Boston, and subsequently Pre 
sident of Harvard University, died in Boston last Sunday, at 
an advanced age. 

The Rev. John Dunmore Lang, D. D., of the British Aus- 
tralian Colonies, and author of an Historical and Statistical 
Account of New South Wales, who has directed his attention 
for many years to the origin and migrations of the South Sea 
Islanders or Polynesians, and has published a work on the 
subject with a view to demonstrate the common origin of that 
people, and of the Aborigines of America, is now in Charles- 
ton, S. C., delivering lectures explanatory of his views, and 
exhibiting the proofs that exist of the discovery of this conti- 
nent by the South Sea Islanders, and of its original settle- 
ment by that people. He says he “has been induced to ex- 


press his willingness to do so, from having observed that the 


| subject of the origi of the Indo-American people has recent- 


ly attracted considerable attention in this country, and that 
very vague and untenable opinions, are promulgated on this 
subject.” 


Bishop Gleig, an eminent prelate of the Scottish Episco- 


| pal Church, died on the 9th of March, at Stirling, Scotland, 


at amadvanced age. He was ordained a priest in 1773 and 
consecrated Bishop of the Diocese of Brechin in 1808. For 
some years past he had retired from active life. 

Commodore Elliott's court martial is ordered to assemble 
on the first Monday in May, instead of the fourth Monday. 


Commodores Crane and Renshaw have been excused from , 


serving as members, and Commodore E. P. Kennedy and 
Captain Foxhall A. Parker have been ordered in their stead. 


Bishop Lartigue, of the Roman Catholic Diocese of Mon- 


treal, died in that city on the 19th ult. after a lingering illness. | 


His body was dressed in his pontifical robes and shown in 
state at the Chapel of the Hotel Dieu, on the following Mon- 
day and Tuesday, and a solemn service celebrated. On Wed- 
nesday the service was repeated, and on Thursday the body 
was interred in the church of St. Jacques. 

Colonel Pierce, Commander of the Ist Regiment of Ar- 
tillery, with a battalion of his Regiment, arrived at Portland 


on Saturday last in the steamboat Bangor, and proceeded im- | 


mediately in the same boat to Bangor, on their way to the 
disputed territory. 


Mr. Eaton, our Minister to Spain, it is rumored, has Van) oned his wife, and married this young girl that was with him. 


recalled. The Burlington, Vt. Free Press says that Mr. Van 
Ness will probably go out again as Minister to that country. 


State Legislature.—The close of the Session approaches, || discussed at some length the subject of prison discipline,|| Samuel Thompson, Treasurer of the Presbyterian Board 
1 business moves forward at a rapid pace. The Currency || besides other questions incident to the Government of jails, of Foreign Missions, hes received from Rev. I yr. H.R.W cod 
Jhas been finally passed. It requires that all the Banks in the |) and concluded by asking leave to introduce two bills, one re-| of Wheeling, Va. $200, from the Young Ladies Missionary 
| lating to State Prisons, and the other to protect the mechanics 
| this State from prison competition. Five times the usual | dent of the U. S., and General William Henry Harrison 
| number of the report ordered to be printed. : ' 


— 

The Last Relic of Barbarism.—The Legislature of New- 
York has expunged the last remnant of that barbarous law 
which authorizes imprisomnent for debt. No man can now 
, | be imprisoned in this State for anything but crime. Wee give | 
‘he Senate bill to provide funds for carrying on the Public || the law to which we refer above as it received the signature | 
of the Governor on the 25th instant : 
| 


1,00 srie Canal Enl ent, $500,000 to the || 
.000,000 to the Erie Canal Enlargement, $5 || The People of the State of New-York, represented im Senate and As- 
‘ollows : 


Society of his church, to constitute Martin Van Buren, Presi- 


members of the Presbyterien Board of Foreign Missions. 

Mr. Woodforde, from F rederickton, N. B., passed through 
this city last week, bearing despatches from Sir John Har- 
|| vey to Mr. Fox, British Minister at Washington. 


| Mr. Senator Davis and Levi Lincoln returned to Wash- 
| ington on Saturday last, having made a visit of five days to 
| their homes in Massachusetts. 

|| Mr. Charles Chandler, the Representative in the Penn- 
|| sylvania Legislature from Susquehanna County, died at Har- 
isburg on Friday, of small pox. 

James F. Babcock, Esq. editor of the New-Haven Palladi- 
um, has been appointed Aid to his Excellency the Governor, 
| in the place of John B. Robertson, Esq. resigned. 

i General Santa Ana, it is said, has obtained his passports, 


1 


| with a view of traveling, but whether in the United States or 

| Europe is not known. 

Hon. John C. Wright, who is about to assume the editor- 

|| ship of the Cincinnati Gazette, vice Charles Hammond, de- 
ceased, was formerly of the publishing firm of Wright, Good- 


|| enow & Stockwell, of Troy, in this State, and editor of the 


Troy Gazette. 

Robert Cook has been appointed agent of the Auburn State 
Prison, in place of Mr. Lynde, removed. James S. Tyler has 
been appointed Deputy. 

General Taylor has been relieved from his command in 
Florida at his own request, and Gen. Armistead appointed in 
his place. 

Ralph Hickor, Esq., Cashier of the Western Reserve 
Bank, died lately on board of a steamboat near W heeling, 
Ohio. 

Hiram Pratt, Esq. of Buffalo, late Mayor of that city, and 
President of the Bank of Buffalo, died at Utica on Tuesday 


of this week. 
LL 


APPOINTMENTS BY THE GOVERNOR AND SFNATE. 
Apait 24, 1840. 

New- York.—Joseph P. Simpson, inspector of beef and pork, 
to fill the vacancy occasioned by his neglect to take the oath 
of office. Edward Coles notary public, in place of Hiram 
Barney. Joseph Woodward, notary public, in place of Fred- 
erick Blatchford, resigned. James L. Worth, and George F. 
Allen, notaries public. Joseph F. Leaming commissioner of 
deeds, in place of Peter De Witt. John Fairlie, commissioner 
of deeds. John S. Morris, culler of staves and heading. 
Robert Hinchman, inspector of lumber, in place of Samuel 
Pray, resigned. William H. Barnes, inspector of lumber, in 
place of Isaac H. Brown resigned. J. Philips Pheenix, com- 
missioner for loaning certain moneys of the United States, in 
place of Isaac L. Varian. Anthony Snyder, weigher of mer- 
chandize, in place of James S. Wells, deceased. 


APPOINTMENTS BY THE PRESIDENT, 
By and with the advice and consent of the Senate. 

William Marvin, to be Judge of the United States for the 
Southern District of Florida. 

Vinton Butler. of Florida, to be District Attorney of the 
United States for the District of West Florida, in the place 
of George Walker resigned. 

J. G. Searcy, to be Marshal of the United States for the 
Middle District of Florida, in the place of S. W. Duvall, 
deceased. 

Charles F. Ryan, to be Consul of the United States for the 
port of Copenhagen, in the place of Charles J. Hambro, re 
signed. 

Charles S. Wallach, of the State of Ohio, to be Consul of 
the United Statos for the port of Matagorda, in the Republic 
of Texas, in the place of John A. Monges, deceased. 

James E. Freeman, of New York, to be Consul of the Uni- 
ted States for the port of Ancona, in the Roman States. 

Wade H. Greening, Register of the Land Office at Sparta, 
Alabama, from Lith May, 1840, when his present commission 
expire. 

—>>— 

A Story of Crime.—On Thursday last, says the Leaven- 
| worth In. Arena, of the 16th, a suspicious looking man was 
| seen lurking about town, in company with a young gitl, He 
| apparently dreaded the sight of man. At about sunset, the 
|| Gray Eagle approached this place on her way to New-€ Irleans 
| —the mysterious couple went on board and weré soon out of 
sight. The next day three men arrived in the place in pursuit 
of them. It apnears that this mysterious man was a Mr. 
| Carey from Washington Co. He was considered a respecta- 
| ble man. Not many days before he was seert here, he pois- 


The particulars of this case are so horrible, that we decline 
giving them in detail. 
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LATEST FROM EUROPE. 

By the packet ship United States, arrived at this port last 
Sunday, London dates are received to the 31st of March, and 
Liverpool to the Ist of April. The intelligence is not very 
important. We give below the most interesting items. 

GREAT BRITAIN. 

The Irish Registration bill has passed the Commons, by 
a vote of 250 to234. This is considered, by the opposition, 
a defeat of ministers; but none of them spoke on the subject, 
during the debate, and they exhibited very little incerest in the 

uestion. 
' A resolution has passed, enabling the Queen to grant a pen- 
sion of £2000 to Lord Seaton, late Sir John Colborne, for his | 
services in Canada, and he was to be invested, also, with the | 
Grand Cross of the Bath. 

The Times says, ministers are in a great fright about Sir 
John Graham’s motion in the House of Commons on the sub- 
jectof China. A circular had been issued from the office of 
Lord John Russell, requesting the attendance of all the min- 
isterial partizans in the division of the 7th of April. 

The general collection for the Incorporated Society for the 
Propagation of the Gospel in Foreign Parts, under the au- 
thority of the Queen’s letter of last year, amounted to £40,000, 
a large portion of which, it is understood, will be applied to 
the provinces of British America. 

The Clergy Reserves in Canada had excited a considerable | 








THE NEW-YORKER. 





























LATE EROM TEXAS. 
An arrival at New-Orleans from Texas brings 


without his suthority. And the question was whether his au- 


thority was requisite. The court decided that it was, and intelligesy 
ioGone 


therefore dismissed the complaint, with costs. Lady Bulwer || of the defeat of the Federalists, near Nice, on the Rio 
was present in Court, by Mrs. Trollope. their retreat with great loss to Sen Antonio, in Texas, andy, 
Out of a population of 83,000 who inhabit the 12th arron- i 


pursuit by an army of fifteen hundred Centralists, Suppo) 
dissemont of Paris, 14,368 are supported by public charity. to be wile a day’s march of San Antonio. Whether ; ' 
Lord Brougham, by ial invitation, will visit the King | Centralists under Arista, contemplate an invasion of Tey) 
and Queen of the French, at the Tuileries, en route to Eng- |) is not yet ascertained. The impression is, the pursuing an 
land. | will stop within a short distance of San Antonio, and demay 
SPAIN. | the surrender of Canales and his troops. The smallnes ¢ 
Nothing new from Spain as regards the progress of the | the enemy's foree contradicts the supposition that they me 
civil wat. The funds had declined, from a supposition that \ tate an inroad upon Texas. It is also stated thai a truce bai 
the new government would issue 500,000,000 of reals, (paper | been entered into between the Mexican and Texan Gove, 
money,) £5,000,000, sterling. The active debt was done at|| ments, which would prohibit any movement of the kis 
284, at Madrid, on the 22d ult. The Carlists had captured | However this may be, the news has created no little alarm; 
a ship from Pernambuco, with 880 bales of Cotton on board, || Texas, and the tion are arming to meet the invader f 
near the mouth of the Ebro. such should be his character. The sudden approach of 
The intelligence from Lisbon only relates to the elections | Mexicans, seems to have taken the Texan Government 
for the new Cortes, which commenced on the 32d of March. surprise. No preparations had been made to receive thal 
TURKEY. i The force at Antonio consisted of only three companies. [F 

A Hamburg paper says, “ the Jews of Constantinople have, | was —_— this small body of Texans aided by the 
with their Rabbi, «leclared that they will not wait any longer | gitive F ists, would present a front formidable encug! 
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than another year for their Messiah. If within that time he | to stop the of Arista. ‘harles Dickens i 
does not arose, they will conclude that he has already come, | The last accounts from San Antonio states that th mes ius. His style is 
and then they will try to discover by what religion he is already | senger sent to the Cumanches, after the slaughter of ther) - 


wit flows from ¢ 


recognized. The Rabbi is entirely of this opinion, and has | chiefs, had not returned, although sufficient time had elapse ae, of coer um 


even proposed to his congregation to profess Christianity forth- | It was apprehended they would murder their prisoners » 


sensation among all —_ of Churchmen, the 7s | with 
whom are violently and indignantly opposed to the bill. “ : - 
Archbishop of Centerbury had given rn of a motion fer ned ald, states that the Shah of Persia had declared war against 
10th of April, for “‘ an address to her Majesty, humbly praying \ 
that her Majesty would not give her royal assent to the Clergy i 
Reserves Bill.” — 
Church of England, and supported as it will be by the clergy | this movement. Y 

generally, and moreover carried as the motion will probably be | Cure. 

in the Lords, must make the government pause ere they advise | The London Sun of the 31st ult. says, ‘“‘ We were without 
her Majesty to make the bill a law. The venerable Metro- | any arrivals from abroad throughout the day, except letters 
politan declared, in giving notice of his motion, that he should | brought by a party said to have arrived overland from Bom- 
have considered himself guilty of a criminal neglect of duty || bay, dated 16 days later from Canton, and announcing the 
had he failed to give their lordships an opportunity of resisting || probability of an amicable adjustment of the dispute between 
that bill. the Chinese and British, in consequence of the arrival of the 

Lord John Russell stated in the House of Commons, on the | new Commissioner.” 

30th ult., in answer to a question from Mr. Pakington, that it RUSSIA. 

was intended to fix the nett income of the Bishop of Montreal Accounts from Khiva had been received by way of Constan- 
at £1,750 per annum. Mr. Pakington inquired if his Lord- tinople, which state that the Russians had “made an attempt 





ship was aware that Archdeacon Strachan, in accepting the | to make themselves masters of a fort in that country, and | 


Bishopric of Toronto, had sacrificed his salary as president of | that a succession cf cold weather had come on, by which 
Toronto College, amounting to one fourth of his income, and | they sustained immense losses of infantry and cavalry; so 
wished to know if any compensation would be made to the | much so thet the object of the Russian expedition against 
Bishop for his loss. Lord John Russel intimated that Doctor || Khiva, was considered to be completely frustrated for the 
Strachan had accepted the office without making any condi- || present year. These accounts were believed in the best cir- 
tions, and that the Government had not guaranteed any fixed || cles in the city. It was remarked that the climate of Khiva 
emolument. The present income of the Bishop is £1083. 


paid to the King of Hanover annually, as Duke of Cumber- | be utterly impossible, while on the other hand, the cold weather 
land, was negatived by 76 to 63. The government defended | is so severe as to have the destruction of an army as its prob- 


This step, taken by the very head of the | that Mehemet Al: had stimulated and bribed the Shah to make | 


ish || is so peculiar that it depends for a supply of water on the fall | 
The motion of Mr. Hume for discontinuing the £21,000 | of snow, and hence any expedition in weather not cold would | 


the ta on the ground that it was an annuity granted to! 
his Majesty by Act of Parliament, and it had become, for life, | 
the property of the Duke of Cumberland. There appeared a | 
very strong feeling in the House and throughout the country, | 
that his Majesty should follow the example of the King of | 
Belgium and relinquish the pension. 

The English papers give notice of a new Americen machine 
by which woollen cloth can be produced in every variety of 
shape, texture and color, at one fourth of the cost now re- 
quired ; or in other words, that cloth now bringing twenty-four 
shillings can be had for six shillings. The mode of this novel | 
production is by compression, not weaving. The difference of | 
proportional value arising simply from the relative cost of || 
manufacture, seems to us very inordinate, and suggests a seri- || 
ous doubt as to the truth of the story. 

FRANCE. I 

The result of the vote, in the French Chambers, on the se- 
cret service bill, was very different from what was expected. | 
Instead of a defeat or a very small majonty, the new Ministry ; 
had an overwhelming majority of 86—the vote being ayes, 
246, noes 160. An amendment, previously offered, reducing || 
the amount of the secret service money, was rejected by a | 
majority of 103. 

The Duke of Orleans was preparing to set out for Algiers 
—and the Duke de Nemours to get married. 

A report was current at Paris that the King would, during | 
the summer, make his long promised excursion in the provinces. | 

The report of a declaration of wur having been made against || 
France by the Emperor of Morocco, was officially discredited | 
at Paris. i 

Lady Bulwer and her affairs have been the subjects of warm | 
legal discussion before the Paris Tribunal of Correctional | 

Police. It seems that Sir Edward Bulwer had employed two | 
English lawyers to visit Paris and hunt up evidence on which | 
to apply for a divorcee. In the course of their mission they 

© @ visit to her residence, and there so conducted them- 
selves that she applied to the Tribunal, charging them with 
violation of domicile, subornation of witnesses, and other 
crimes. They called upon the Tribunal to dismiss the charge 
because it was not authorised by the lady’s husband. Sir 
Edward went to Paris and authorized his counsel, M. Odillon 





| 
' 


|| several individuals. 


able result. Thus it seems any hostile movement against this 
country must almost necessarily bring the aggressing power 
into a dilemma. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


The King of Holland has at length yielded to the opposi-| 


tion of his children and subjects, and abandoned his contem- 


plated marriage with the Countess D’Oultremont, (his mis- | 


| rived on Tuesday from Canton, left the river carlier than o 


tress;) whereat there is great rejoicing. 

The Greek Patriarch at Constantinople has been deposed 
by the Turkish Government, on the demand: of the British 
Embassador, who charged him with taking part against the 
British Government in the Ionian Islends. 

There was an insurrection of the female inhabitants of Ro- 
ches de Condrieu, in the Isere, in opposition to the formation 


|| of a new cemetery, supposed to be injurious to the interests of 


Two hundred of these Amazons declared 
their intention to die on the spot rather than give up their 
point; but, on the appearance of a detachment of troops, or- 
der was restored. 

Some thousands more of the Lutherans in Prussia are ex- 
pected to emigrate in the course of the present year, in con- 


sequence of the persecution still directed against them by the | 


King, for declining to join the National Church of Prussia. 
Mr. Bell, renowned for his active exertions in favor of the 
Circassians and of Circassian independence, had arrived in 


Athens, and would speedily leave for England. His hetlth is || 


said to have suffered from his long-continued labors. 

Fifteen gooseberry slips were recently received by a gentle- 
man near Bristol per mail; postage 4d. under the penny sys! 
tem. The same system is increasing the game of chess by; 
correspondence all over Great Britain. 

A new description of currency is talked of in England—no 
less than the use of Post Office stamps for small change. For 
instance, in ordering a five-penny pamphlet or newspeper, it 
will only be necessary to send as many stamps, per post, as 
the writer wishes to pay pence. 

The Leipsic Gazette asserts that the Austrian Government 
has Proposed the convention of a Congress of Ministers on the 
affairs of the East, to meet at Toplitz next summer, at which 
also the Emperors of Austria and Russia, and the King of 


|| willing to sel! until after New Year's. 
|| only ship loading for the United States, and she was not ¢ 
|, pected to sail untl some time in January. 


to purchase a steamboat for the Brazos trade, to be made ¢ 
|| iron, and to draw only two fect water with a fuil cargo. Ty 
|| gentleman proposes to own one-half the boat himself, and » 
— of the other in shares of $500 each. 


of the prisoners among the Cumanches, Mrs. Webve, : 


| who escaped and came into San Antonio a few days after & 
| terrible slaughter, was twelve days, after leaving the Indiaz 

wandering t before she reached a point of safety. 
carried her child the whole time, and gleaned her sub 

from the fruit of the prickly pear, which abounds in tho 

regions. 

| enemy, bat contrived to elude them. 








From Matamonas.—The schooner Byron, Capt. Pearsl 
| arrived at New-Orleans on the evening of the 19th ult. be» 
ing sailed on the Ist April. 
and Federalists had a battle at Loredo. The F b 
were defeated, with a loss of 200 killed, 150 wounded, 
| 170 prisoners—General Zapata taken prisoner—since she 
and his head sent to Guerara for example. 








Perv, Boutva, axp Cuiti.—The expeditionary arm 
Chili, under command of Gen. Bulnes, arrived at Valparus 
| in December from Lima, leaving Gen Gamarra as the Pree 
} dent of Peru. The constitution of this Republic bad bee 
| adopted and promulgated by the Congress of Huyancayo 

Gen. Gamarra, in his message to the Congress, says that th 
| treaties made by the United States and Great Britain wit 


| General Santa Cruz, as President of the Peru Bolivian Coc 


| federation, will not be recognized by the Government of Pers 
LaTER FROM Cantox.—1 he ship Providence, which & 


ious dates, but spoke an English ship on the passage, 1 
took from her a quantity of letters to Dec. 20th. These 
|| ters state that an edict had just been issued by the Chiree 
| Commissioner, Lin, forbidding the bringing up to Cantos ¢ 
| any British manufactures, even in American ships; and é& 
claring that if it was attempted, both goods and ship shoud 
be confiscated. 

Teas were coming down slowly, as the China men were & 
The Levant was th 


| 


The Asia, Lous, 
| and Samarang arrived at Canton between Dec. 16th and 200 
| Two Missionaries Eaten by Savages.—The New-Yor 
| Observer publishes an extract from a letter dated Sidoes. 
| New South Wales, December 1, 1839, which states that t¥° 

missionaries, named Williams and Harris, connected with t 
| London Missionary Socicty, had been killed and eaten by U 
natives of Ewomango, one of the New Hebrides Islands 
They had gone to the Island for the purpose of communk® 
ting with them on the subject of religion; but they had » 
sooner come in sight of the savages, than the war-cry *¥ 
raised. Mr. Harris being sickly and feeble, and Mr. Wit 
liams an old man, they were overtaken and throug? 
with spears. A third person, who was with them, Mr. Cur 
ningham, being of stronger frame than either of the other, 
succeeded in making his escape. 


Death by Drowning.—The Lowell Advertiser states tht 
on the 25th inst.,a Miss Lucretia Ricker, on her way to vist 
her friends on the Merrimac, in attempting to cross the can 
missed the bridge and fell headlong into the water. Her cries 











Barrot, to protest against the proceedings, as commenced 


Prussia, willbe present. This project, it adds, has been favor- 
ably received by the great Powers. 


for help were heard, but the rapid current carried her over the 
waste-way into Merrimack river, and she was drowned. 



























Several times she saw marauding bands of of 


We learn that the Centrainf 











‘ | way of retaliation. Unless they sue for peace, and mb the greatest m 

A letter from Constantinople, in the London Morning Her- | atonement for the past, the Texans threaten to bunt the romantic authorsh 

; st down like savage beasts of prey, and declare a war of eum : equalled. The 

Turkey, and was actually on his march with a large army in) mination. : che fret 
the direction of Bagdad. It was suspected in Constantinople A British agent is on the Brazos, endeavoring to raise fu _ 
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LITERARY—DOMESTIC. 109 
—— — —EE i se —- 

the theologian and the student in general history it is alike |!a ments for the hair, bracelets, breast pin and 

valuable, as a source from which a vast amount of interesting | — of ape lati 

learning may be obtained, to acquire which, otherwise, one | lee oun ink ee t with crimson and gold, long waist and 

ves—pin and » 

must wade through an innumerable number of volumes, in a - of John oe er pe maa ra tng ontemea 

variety of languages, and possess uncommon powers of classi- || A white silk striped with green and purple—under-dress of 

fication and deduction. The author is one of the most eminent || the same—long waist—tight sleeves with fall ruffles—hair 

of German theologic scholars ; and the abilities of the trans- |frizzed very much, and a flat straw hat tied upon the top of the 


head, trimmed with vera. ini ; 
lator are too well known for us to doubt the fidelity of the Se ee nae comes. A stalenuse 6f Sen. 


Washington, lent for the occasion by a grand daughter of Mrs. 
English version of the work. (Gould, Newman & Saxton.) || Custis. 





NEW-YORK. 








» No. 1 to No. 30 Ann-street, between Nassau and William. 
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* Master Humphrey's Clock.’—We this week commence 
publication of the new work by the author of ‘ Nicholas 
kleby,’ and shall issue each successive part as soon as may 
after its reception in this country. Asa general’ rule we 
» opposed to the republication in periodicals of works too 
g to be comprised in a single number, and we do not re- 











, ee | Newspaper Union.—The New-Y ork Gazette has been united | An Essay on the means of Improving Medical Education 
mber having copied ere now a portion of any artic eae || with the Journal of Commerce, and the publication will be \jand Elevating Medical Character: By Andrew Board- 
had examined carefully the whate But the universal ! continued by the proprietors of the latter, under the title of | ™an.—This thesis was originally published in the Eclectic 
pularity of the writings of * Boz,’ induces + ge ste || “ New-York Journal of Commerce and Gazette.” The Ga- || Journal of Medicine, for April, and it is issued in its present 
t rule, while the uniform ee al’ - eedl tel zette was the oldest daily paper in the city, having been regu- || form because its merits entitle it to a more extensive circule- 
oat an ieee , etn ad ta Cl one larly published for upwards of fifty years. | tion than it could obtain through the pages of that periodical- 
g the publication of ‘ Mas’ pasey ” | —_———— |It is dedicated to Professor Rogers, of Geneva College. 


having to fill our future numbers with unattractive matter. | Philadelphia, H ll, Barri 
*harles Dickens is a man of rare and varied and original | ( phia, aswell, arrington & Heswell.) 


ius. His style is one of great power, delicacy and grace. | 
wit flows from an unfailing fountain, and it has the rare | 

it of never degenerating into vulgarity. In pathos he) 
the greatest masters, and, indeed, in every department | 


Connecticut Historical Celebration.—The celebration of 
the second centennial anniversary of the adoption of the Con- 
stitution of the United Colony of Connecticut and New-Haven, 
took pl*ce at Hartford on Tuesday of Inst week. ‘The oration || ber the powerfully written ‘ Letters of a Monomaniac,’ pub- 
was delivered by the venerable Noah Webster, a native of || lished originally in this paper in 1836, were doubtless pre 
| Hartford, and a lineal descendant of John Webster, one of | Pred to find in ‘Agnes of Herlem,’ by the same author, a 
romantic authorship he has attained an excellence but sel- || the six magistrates chosen with Gov. Haynes at the first elec- || 8tory of extraordinary interest. Though not, perhaps, the 
n equalled. The work of which we have in our present | tion in Connecticut, now in the eighty-third year of his age. || best production of its author, it in our opinion very much sur- 
e given the first chapters, is to be continued in semi-| J), the dining hall the Hon. Thomas Day officiated, as Presi- || Passesin every requisite of romance many tales which have had 
nthly parts until completed. dent of the Historical Society of Connecticut, under whose | an universal currency in consequence of their appearance ina 

a ae . ..: || auspices the celebration was instituted. At his right hand were || Monthly Magazine, or under the name of some writer of po 

he National Academy.—The Fifteenth Annual Esti | a the orator of the day and the venerable Col. Trum- | ular reputation. Our readers will join us in the hope pete 

bull, the only surviving member of the military family of Wash- | author will continue frequently to contribute to our pages. 


‘ Agnes of Herlem.’—Those of our readers who remem- 








2 of the National Academy of Design is now open at Clinton 


ll. The number of paintings is about three hundred, 
ong which are several of great excellence, and, we think, 
unusual proportion of worthless specimens. Among the 
ter works we noticed portraits of the late William Dunlap, || 
r. Ranger the actor, Gen. John A. Dix, and several other 
ll-known persons. 


|| ington. Toasts, speeches and songs were mingled with the 
| feast, and many distinguished persons, some of them represent- 
ing kindred associations in other States, were present. 


We shall endeavor to give a more ex- | ning, by Mr. Day and his lady, to the members of the society, 
Med macian Uf tn echiiiden ta caren. ‘ | the guests from abroad, and the ladies of Hartford—which 
ens - || was in part a masquerade—the first, doubtless ever seen in 
The King’s Highway: By G. P. R. James.’—Next to | “ the land of steady habits.” The masquers consisted of sev- 
Walter Scott, we believe Mr. James is the most prolific of eral gentlemen, dressed in the ancient costumes of the Puri- 
lish writers. His romances number something like one | 28, and twelve or fourteen young ladies, habited in the rich 
ndred volumes, and he is the author of several voluminous || brocades of their grand-mothers and great grand-mothers. 
tories, and a vast number of biographical and other compo- | Nor were these habits fancy dresses, remarks the Editor of 
ions. The title of the present work might lead the reader | the Commercial Advertiser, who was present, made up for 
expect a story of the ‘infernal school,’ a narrative of the |, the occasion; they were real, bone fide dresses of the olden 
Aventures of some shrewd knave who, failing in more honor- | time, which have been nicely and with holy reverence pre- 
ble pursuits, ‘took to the road,’ for plunder or revenge. served. The thought of bringing them forth from the old 
insworth and De Balzac have recently deluged the book- | onken drawers was bright and sudden, and the parts assumed 
ores with works of this kind, and their popularity might se- || were enacted to the life. The following is a description of 
ice any one less successful than the author of ‘ Richelieu,’ in H some of the masques : 
But Mr. “A fine old English gentleman,” in small clothes and a coat 
mes is not infected with th» prevailing mania: ‘ The King’s \ — n silk—wide plaited ruflles—powdered hair and cocked 


different kind of composition, into imitations. 


ighway’ is a genuine historical novel. With the events of | 
pohtical story are pleasantly interwoven the adventures of | breeches and top-boots. 


ition Brown, one of that common race of nameless he-|| _ A gentleman in a white a and cravat—personating a 
: ae . . . | former c ’ Yethe ‘ 
*s whose birth is involved in an obscurity that leads to ad- |) é clergyman of Wethersfiels . 
“ae lew | A tall gentleman persenating an English nobleman of the 
nture #nd intrigue, until the right hour, the right document, |} 18th century ; buff small clothes—buff vest embroidered with 
pd the right relation, appear to sever the spell and reward || gold and silver—coat of changeable silk velvet, crimson and 


m with name, station, possessions and a bride. The he- | silver, and powdered wig. 

A lady wearing the afternoon dress of the past century—of 
a opie white linen worked in silk, with churches, horses, monkies, 
he of those divinities whose counterparts we fear are quite || strawberries, birds and flowers, all in confusion. A pink 
known in this breathing world of ours. Altogether ‘ The # quilted skirt and white muslin apron. A small mob cap of 
ing’s Highway’ is a very good novel, and it will doubtless | linen cambric, and a little hood and mantle of black lace, 


ve , - | wrought with red. 
aos (Respee om Bootes m~ M A rose-colored silk with white stripes—very tight long 


An Historical Presentation of Augustinism and Pela- | ope tamale | a as teers 
janism, from the Original Sources: By Professor Wig- || : vhite silk, 
ers, of the University of Rostock, Germany: Translated 
y Professor Ralph Emerson, of Andover.—The most im- 
rtant controversy that has ever engaged the attention of the | broidered. High-heeled shoes. 
bristian Ch sho | Muslin apron trimmed with lace. ae 
urch was that of I’elagius and Augustine, and H A willow-green brocade with white stripes and large bunches 

heir followers, which lasted from the beginning of the fifth || of flowers. 
b the end of the ninth centuries. The doctrines of the neces- os or tam Ne pe at - — — er 
ty of baptism, of original sin, of free will, of ce, of par- || 82a Dou ine hast Setins, wih a cenes Sineisew Ont ee 
al or universal salvation, of predestination, sal indeed oll ih vate exheved crnge an ween of enete. 

¢ leading and fundamental features of Christianity, by this | 
ontroversy were settled and defined ; and modern theologians 
ve been deemed learned or otherwise as they were familiar 
ith this portion of dogmatic history. The present work 
ives a comprehensive view of the rise, progress and character 

these controversies, in a comparatively brief space. To 


ine of the story, Lady Lauri Gaveston, is a rare creation, “ 


|| Acrimson damask wrought with white silk, open in front 
| and skirt flowing from the shoulder on the back, with a very | 
White satin damask under-dress and richly em- 


| long train. i 
| Stomacher of white satin. 


—short tight sleeves and full ruffles—hair combed back from 
the forehead over a high cushion, and powdered—a small 
round hat of silk trimmed with lace and flowers. 

A pink brocade with short waist and white stomacher—hair 
frizzed and dressed with white feathers. 

A dress of rich crimson silk—ruby necklace and ear-rings— 
hair curling upori the neck and profusely powdered—white lace 





Con- || 
nected with the festival was a fete given on the preceding eve- | 


A gentleman wearing a vest of Goveraor Leete—knee- 


Under dress of the same material, flounced. 


A yellow brocade with long waist—under-dress of the same |; 


|| American Institute.—We learn that a meeting of the Mem- 


bers of this institution will be held at its hall on Thursday 
evening next, to consider the very serious charges which have 
| recently been preferred aguinst its management, and report 
thereon. This is the right course. We trust the foundation 
| of these charges will be thoroughly investigated. 


| The New-York Mirror, we see, is removed to 142 Fulton 
istreet. This periodical is the oldest, of a literary character, 
in the United States, and it is more beautifully printed and 
|| more richly embellished than any other journal in the Enelish 
‘language. The original editor is still at its helm, and we wish 
j him all success in these disa-.rous times. 

-The following gentlemen 


stees of this institution :— 
Harrison, William Inglis, 


New-York Society Li 
were last Wednesday cky.- 
Gulian C. Verplanck, W~ % 
William A. Lawrence, ., 4, ancker, Daniel Seymour, 
Alexander R. Rodgers, Dayton Raert, John R. Townsend, 


Anthony Barclay, Frederick Depeyster, Peter A. Schermer- 
horn. 


Literary Intelligence. 
AMERICAN, 

The publication of a work to be entitled ‘The Poets and 
Poetry of America,’ will soon be commenced in this city. It 
is to be issued in monthly parts, and the first number will 
contain the poems of Charles Sprague, with a biographical 
and critical introduction. Succeeding parts will contain the 

writings of George D. Prentice, Park Benjamin, John and 
_Epes Sargent, Robert) Morris, Dr. Harney, of Kentucky, 

Alfred B. Street, Seba Smith, A. C. Cox, Lucy Hooper, &. 

&c. &c. We understand, however, that the work is to com- 
prise such productions only as are not generally accessible, 
and that no publication will be made by which an author can 
sustain any pecuniary loss. If it is well edited and neatly 
! printed, we doubt not that it will meet with favor. 

The ‘ Annual Report to the Board of Trustees of the Mas- 
sachusetts General Hospital,” fer the year 1839, is a neat 
pamphlet of thirty-six pages, and contains statistical und other 
information, which cannot fail to interest the benevolent. 

‘Prize Essays on a Congress of Nations,’ for the adjust- 
‘ment of International Disputes, and for the Promotion of 
Universal Peace without resort to Arms, is the title of a work 
' just issued in Boston. 
| We have received a copy of the ‘ Sketches of the civil and 
military services of Wm. Henry Harrison, by Charies S. 
Todd, late Inspector General in the U. S. Army, and Benja- 
|, min Drake, of Cincinnati.’ The work comprises 165 pages, 
| and contains an amount of facts and information not equaled 


in any work of the kind we have met with.) 
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THE NEW-YORKER. 





i] 
Among the new editions just issued, we observe announce- | 


ments of Guizot’s ‘ History of Civilization,’ Byron’s Works, 
‘Lady Jane Grev,’ ‘ Life and Opinions of William Milnes,’ 
‘ The Duke,’ a novel, by Mrs. Bray, etc. 

Lieut. Slidell (Mackenzie) has in press a History of John 
Paul Jones. The accomplished author of ‘ A Year in Spain,’ 
and of ‘ The American in England,’ is the fittest person that 
could have been selected to write the adventures of this cele- 


brated commander. 
FOREIGN. 


The following works are announced as just published in the 
latest London journals: Eleven years in Ceylon, by Major 
Forbes, with numerous illustrations ; The Countess, a novel, 


Fire in Catherine-street.—Early Thursday morning, v | 
tire broke out in the large five story brick building corner of | 
Catherine and Henry-streets, and numbered on the former 
street as 24, 26 end 28. It was occupied by Abijah Mat- 
thews & Son as an extensive fi 
softs, &e.; George J. Harris, upholsterer; Joseph H. lar- 
rison, printer; Charles L, Noe, dealer in cordials and liquors ; 
Nicholas Conklin, gunsmith, and by families. The whole 
building is destroyed, together with a valuable stock of furni- 
ture and other materials in the upper stories. 
loss falls upon Mr. Matthews, who owns the building. He 
estimates the value of his stock and the house together at 
about $40,000; as a part of the former was saved, his loss 








The principal 


by Theodore S. Fay; Lyra Urbanica, the social effusions of i probably be from $15,000 to $20,000. He is insured for 


the celebrated Captain Charles S. Morris, of the late Life- 
Guards, Member of the Beefsteak Club, &c.; Mr. Baillie 
Fraser's Travelsin Koordistan and Mesopotamia, with engrav- 


ings; The Court of England under the Stuarts, by J. H. Jesse, | 


withengravings ; the first two volumes of the complete Edition 
of the Letters of Horace Walpole, &c. Ke. 

The London: papers announce a series of five works called 
Travels in the West, by D. Turnbull, Esq. The first has 


appeared under the title ‘Cuba, with notices of Port Rico }{ shiz ts; ind 


and the Slave Trade ;’ and has been favorably noticed in some 
of the journals. The main object of this would seem to be the 
stimulation of European attempts at the emancipation of the 
slaves in the Spanish islands. The fifth production of the 
tourist will be devoted exclusively to the United States, which 
he visited last year. Negro slavery will form the chief sub- 
ect of his labors. 

Mr. Walsh, in a letter from Paris to the National Intelli 
gencer says ° 

“Trial has been made on the Seine of the Marquis pe 
JovrrRroy’s apparatus for the improvement of steam naviga- 
tion, which I mentioned to you formerly. The committee of 


the Academy of Sciences, who were present, have not yet re- | 


ported; nor on his Memoir, claiming for his father the priority 
of invention, and representing Fvitoy as a mere plagiary. I 
have talked with the Marquis on the subject. He admitted, 
upon the evidence which I produced of the periods of the 
birth and first voyege of Fritos, that the American engineer 
could not have witnessed the experiments on the rivers Doub 
and Saone; but he was sure, from a letter inserted in his 
Memoir, that Futtos had seen his father’s model in Paris, 
and copied it altogether in the American construction. He 
would not lend me the Memo, fearing, no doubt, that I 
might betray his own improveg nt to some other ingenious, 
crafty, and enterprising Amertan.\, Ere long we shall have 
the report of the committer, ani learip the true nature and de- 
gree of the proof, so called, agsinst Mhulton. 






mer, seems to be little 
worthy of the praise he has received. He is unquestionably 
a man of remarkable eloquence and persuasiveness, but his 
claims to canonization are by no means incontestible. It is 
stated in the ‘ Irishman,’ printed at Dublin, that great num- 
bers kneel at his feet and worship him, that the lame and 
blind and impotent are carried to the road sides, whereon he 
travels, that a glance from his eye or a touch from his hand 
may eure them of their infirmities, and that he has never been 
Inown to disclaim the imputed possession of divine attributes. 
The following paragraphs from the ‘Nenagh Guardian’ indi- 
cate the nature of his missionary progress: 

“ Saturday.—One troop of the 17th Lancers arnved here 
this morning. Crowds of people are pouring in from all quar- 
ters; the public houses are crammed to excess; and the town 
is one scene of uproar and drunkenness.—A large body of the 
constabulary arrived this evening from Phillipstown. 

** Sunday.—Crowds of people are still coming in; at pres- 
ent there cannot be less than thirty thousand peraons around 
the chapel and the parish priest’s house. Father Matthew 
arrived privately here last night about eleven o’clogk. The 
police and military are now clearing the way from the pricst’s 
honse to the chapel, which is also being cleared, as admission 
to Father Matthew's sermon is hy tickets, at 2s. 6d. each. 
The military and police are under the command of D. Duff, 
and J. P. Groome, our active local magistrates. 

* On Father Matthew's way to the chapel it was disgusting 
to see the misguided creatures throwing themselves down 
under his feet and kissing his boots and coat. A little after 
three o clock, the sermon being concluded, Father Matthew 
repaired to the chapel-field, where he administered the tem- 
perance pledge until six o’clock.” 


A Convict Pardoned.—The statement of the execution of 
@ seaman at the yard arm of the U. S. ship Vandalia, at Pen- 


sacola, turns out to be an error. He was sentenced to be | the 13th inst. after a five months’ cruise on the north side of | wife, and sentenced to be hung on the 22d of May. 
|| Cuba. Officers and crew in good health. 


hung, but pardoned at the place of execution. 


' 
| 


$10,000. . = Bs 
fMarkets, Crops, Finances, Kc. 


New- York.—There is little animation in our money market. 
The Express says: “ Bills on England are abundantand more 
sellers than buyers. The amounts coming on from the South 
,are large, and so long as the exports of Cotton continue as 
‘they have been for some months past the amount will not di- 
|minish. The last prices from Liverpool for flour have checked 

d, none could be made from here at present, 
|unul our supplies from the West come in. All accounts 








| agree, that from the borders of Michigan, Ohio, Pennsylvania, 


/on Lake Erie, and in the upper part of this State, the sup- 
' plies of Flour are very great. As there is nothing to prevent 
it from coming into market rapidly, our receipts must be large. 
Prices must be governed in a great measure by foreign markets; 
and as no orders can now be given at over five dollars, it can 
hardly be expected that prices can stand at much above this 
rate. Our harbor is rapidly filling up with vessels. The ar- 
rivals within the last ten days have been very numerous. 
Freights have felt the influence of so many vessels coming in 
together—the reduction of which tends to sustain the price of 
Cotton and Flour and to promote shipments.” 


Baltimore.—Lytords’ Commercial, of last Saturday, says: 
“We learn from the farmers from the Eastern Shore of Ma- 
ryland, that the crops of wheat look very well in that section, 
The 


supply of peaches will be limited, the buds and blossoms hav- 


end bid fair to be as productive as those of last season. 


ing been injured by the frost. Indications of a good season 
for apples are favorable.” 

Pittshurg.—At Pittsburg, on Friday of last week, the ac- 
cumulation of produce was so great, that the forwarding 
warehouses were compelled to close their doors till vent bad 
been given to the stock on hand, which consisted of flour, pro- 
visions, cotton and tobacco—of the latter a large amount. 

The Zanesville Gazette, of the 21st inst. says: “ Wheat 
has gone down the last week from 50 cents to 14, and thence 
to 40 cents per bushel, at which it now rests. Flour is re- 
tailing at $2 79, no wholesale price. Corn remains at 26 cts. 
Oats 124 to 16 cents.” 

Philadelphia.—The Philadelphia Inquirer of Saturday 
says: “ The week closes with less activity in our business 
walks. The Western trade may be said to be nearly over; 
although a few merchants continue to arrive, and a belief is 
entertained that considerable business will be done for the next 
two or three weeks. Money is easy. United States Post Notes 
were in demand yesterday at 6 per cent. while fair business 
paper was readily negotiated at from 74 to 9. 

Detroit.—A merchant from . Detroit, lately arrived in this 
city, save there were 25,000 barrels Flour there, waiting 
to be shipped to New-York as soon as the Lake was clear 
of ice at Buffalo. The ice is now all gone, and the above 

lour from Detroit is part of it en its way'down. Three 

years ago Michigan imported Flour from Buffalo; now they 
have it to sell, in large qnantities. 
~oanieliiiaien 

The Canals.—lIt is stated that nearly four thousand dollars 
were received for Canal tolls at Rochester, in the first two 
days of navigation. 

Export of Corn.—The ship India is loading at Philadel | 
phia, for Liverpool, with white corn, in bulk, an entire cargo, 
say 12,000 bushels. 

Anthracite Furnaces.—Three furnaces are about to be 


erected at Danville, Pa., for the purpose of making iron with 
anthracite coal. 


Temperance among the Trish.—-Upwards of 1100 persons 
have become members of St. Patrick’s Temperance Socicty, | 
at Pottaville, Penn. | 


The United States ship Warren arrived at Pensacola on 


} - , 
| sugar and [7 for molasses, the nett product would yir Id 4} 


FROM THE CHEROKEE NATION, 

A letter from the Cherokee Nation states that some , 
bers of what is called the ‘ treaty party,’ emboldened |, 
sanction which they have been taught to expect from ¢ 
ernment, have commenced violences, which, it is feared, 


tory of cabinet ware, | lead to mischief. Should the great bulk of the nation beos 


aroused, there is no answering for what may happen. | 
young men, it seems, on the 20th of March last, attacked 
house of the Rev. Mr. Butrick, a long known and res 
missionary. They broke down his door with a tomahes| 
but a friend of his, Mr. Thomas Bigbey, discovered then] 
time to give warning to Mr. Butrick, who escaped to Dy 
The disturbers pursued him, but to no purpose, Vexg 
\their disappointment, they went the same night to a ¥ 
Grimmet’s fell upon him, and beat him severely, Tir; 
terwards turned their attention to Dr. Butler, but his fre 
heard of it in time, and got him out of the way. Th 
tence for attacking these respectable gertlemen is, that : 
| were among the signers of a decree requiring some thre 
ers of the lives of distinguished Cherokees to enter into | 
for good behaviour, and to pass through a limited term of 9h 
bation ere they could be so far taken back to the contideos [] 
the nation as to be eligible to otfice. The War Depornmeg 
desired the rescinding of that decree. It was rescinded 
these lynching attempts followed. The names of the t« 
i turbers are Ta-yes-skee Ficlds and George Fields, broth 
) They had been scholars of the Missionaries in quest, am; 
very possible may have taken that opportunity to revenge + 
old school grudge. ‘It is evident,’ say the Cherokee le 
‘ that they counted on impunity, because their party is 
by Gen. Arbuckle.’ The creat mass of the nation is pe: 
The account of the distress to which the peope 
reduced by the delay of the settlement due to them is 
rable. ‘ Nothing to eat,’ says a Cherokee letter, ‘ and nm 
to buy with.’ [Nat. Intelligeor 





quiet. 


Eee 

Calamity.—The Edenton (N. C.) Sentinel publishes is 
ter, under date of Salmon Creek, Jan. 27, detailing ao 
heart rending calamity. On the night of the 24th, th dw 
ing of Miss Ward, near Windsor, Bertie county, Was 
sumed by fire, and all the inmates consisting of an i 
lady, three children and Miss Ward herself, perished » 
flames. No person lived nearer than o quarter of a nef 
the scene. There is a suspicion that the whole tamil 
murdered and the house set on fire by seme fiend in be 
shape. A case of this kind happe ned in Frederick cus? 
in this state, some eight years since, which will be recollen 
A whole family, the Newey family, consisting of five 
persons, were murdered by a person named Markley, and 
house burned over them. The fire did not accompist 
work so effectually but that the trace of the uiurderer’s 
sations could be discerned. He was arrests d, tried and + 
requently executed at Frederick. 

— 

Destructive Fire at Richmond, Va.—On the evenrs 
the 27th ult., the Bell Tavern Stables were discovered ' 
on fire. The alarm was given—the fire burned with grea! 
pidity in consequence of the combustible materials about 
building. It is believed about 


Messrs. Gaynor & Roy ater’s drug store. Before it could 
arrested, the row was destroyed. It comprised 3 tenen 
and an office. The first tenement on the Bell Tavern A 
was occupied by Messrs Gaynor & Roy ster, and the next 5 
Mr. Wm. F. Butler, as adumber house. The third was 
vied by slaves owned by Mr. Goodwin, adjoining which @ 
The buildings were close, and alleva narroe. & 
we may congratulate ourselves that the destruction was # 
greater. 


is office. 


a 
Fatal Affray.—A brotal and horrid nffray is anid to & 


taken place afew miles abowe Vicksburg, on the Lows 





side of the river, some day last week, between two ecitzs 
Hinds county, who had forme rly been partners in trade, Me 
William B. Wade, and J. H. Robinson. They fouzh ¥ 
Jowie knives, and, it is anid, frequently rested, during the 
guinary conflict, to gain strength and breath fora more a 
and brutal onslaught. The spirit or demon of Cain, the # 
murderer, must have gibbered over the horrid scene. “” 
was stabbed to the heart and died instantly, while Roba 
it is said, must die svon, if he has not already gone to bs # 
account. 
TT 
Sugar Crop of Louisiana.—From a memorial up 
subject, we learn that the annual average crop is estimates? 
70,000 hhds. or 70,000,000 pounds of sugar, and 250,000 & 


i lons of molasses.—At 6 cents for eugar and 20 cents for ® 


lasses, the product of the crop would be $4,900,000; exper™ 

reckoned at $2,000,000, the nett balance would be $2,900 
| or about 54 per cent. on the ¢ apital invested. At 5 cents 
| cent. on the capital; at 4 cents and 16 cents, the nett pre” 
would yield 2 8-10ths per cent. 


| Trial of a Murderer.—A Mr. Jabez Fuller, of Wet 


}| Plains, Westchester County, was tried last week and -“ 
|| guilty of murdering the woman with whom he lived #” 


It 


committed in a drunken scrape. 


15 horses were burned. TH 
fire communicated to an adjounng brick row, in the revg 
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Death by Lightning. —Thomas H. Perry was killed in| 
ryan county, Georgia, on the 19th ult. by lightning. The 
tid forced its way through the crown of Mr. Perry's hat, | 
rming apertures ‘ike shot-holes, from thence to his wutch | 
ard, which it broke in various places, melting the watch- | 
y and one side of the watch, lacerating his leg, and finally 
le its way into his shoe, tearing it in pieces. Previous to 
interment, his face and body swelled to such a degree that 
y burst in several places. Two young men who were in 
mpany with Mr. Perry were severely injured by the same 
uke, and two horses were killed. 


River Travel.~-The flood of passengers is almost equal to 
e flood of waters on the North in The night boats came | 
yesterday morning, as they do almost every morning, 
owded to suffocation. On board of the De Witt Clinton, a | 
nssenger says, there were nearly five hundred pe ople, and the || 
zht of the cabin at midnight, would have made the sides of | 
en Hogarth ache with laughter. There are from five to} 
ven boats every day up aad down the river, one or two in the 
orning and three to five every evening. [Troy Mail. 


Murder and Mystery.—A few days since, on making come | 
pairs in a house in Williamsport, opposite Easton, it became | 
ssary to take up the floor on the first story. There was 
cellar beneath, and on clearing away some rubbish, the 
nes of a human body—a man—were found. The skeleton 

‘ upon its side, and from all appearances must have been | 





and Wrightsville, which heretofore 


A National Convention for the promotion of Education 
in the United States, will meet at Washinton City on the 6th | 
inst. The Convention will consist of delegates from State 
Conventions, Lyccums, Colleges, public bodies, conneéted with 
institutions for education, or from regularly constituted public 
meetings of the friends of Education. 


| 
U. 8. Cirevit Court.—In the Circuit Court of Baltimore, | 
on Saturday morning, the jury rendered a verdict of acquittal 
in the case of Robert W. Allen, charged with a violation of 
the act of Congress to prevent the slave trade. 


G. B. Heyden, Esq., was dangerously wounded by a man 
named Gee, some time since, on board a steamboat near Mo- | 
bile. Mr. H. was in the act of retiring from a circle of friends | 
with whom he had been convering, which had been interrupted , 
by the abuse of Gee, when the latter fired a pistol, the ball | 
from which lodged in the thigh bone of Mr. Heyden, Gee 

was committed to prison. 


Railroad Accident.—On Friday last, while the workmen 
were engaged in re-charging an old blast on the Eastern Rail- 
road, near North Hampton, N. H., an explosion took place, 
killed one man named Witcher and w two others (sup- | 
posed mortally.) } 

Baltimore and Susquehanna Railroad.—We are gratified | 
to learn that this road has been entirely finished between York | 
e the connection. The 





osited there some 18 or 20 years ago. 


Destructire Fire.—The Female Academy at McCherry’s N 
pwn, near Buffalo, was lately destroyed by fire. Few of the i 
ng ladies escaped with any thing save thefr night dreases. |! 
. Albright, a gentleman in the neighborhood, provided them || 
th shelter and accommodation, until they were relieved by | 
ir friends, | 
Casualty and Death.—Capt. Russel Lamphier, of Faire | 
ven, while fishing in New*Havyen harbor, near Crane's Bar, 
t Saturday afternoon, was taken ‘suddenly with a fit, and | 
fore the boat could reach the shore life was extinct. Capt. i 
was an old shipmaster, and about 65 years of age. 


Melancholy Accident.—The Maysville, Ky. Eagle says: 

We learn from a gentleman just from Greenup county, 

at while a Mr. Morris and his nephew, a Mr. Hannah, were 
aged in hunting turkeys, the latter, hearing his uncle call- || 
turkeys, and having but a partial glimpse of him, sup- |! 
«l the noise to proceed from a turkey, fired and instantly 
ed Mr. Morris, his neck being broken by the shot.” 


Shipments of Coal.—The amount of coal shipped from the 
pttaville, Pa. coal region up to last Saturday morning was 
25 tons, 
"we ek. Judging from the preparations making and already ; 
ade, we should sappose that the amount shipped during the | 
esent season will fall short of last season by more than one 
indred thousand tons, and yet there were no dealers there to 
urchase. There will be chilly times next winter. 


Of this amount 3523 tons were shipped during 


Paper-Mill Burnt.—On the night of the 21st ultimo, the 
paper-mill at Camden, Me. was burnt, with all its contents— 
aper, stock and machinery. The total value of the property 
estimated at $15,000; insurance $6000. The dwelling- 
use of the owner of the mill was also burnt, the family 
ith much ditheulty escaping with their lives. 


Internal Communication with the West.—The line of car || 
mmunication between the Far West of (iio and Pliladel- 
iin is now complete. Cargoes of produce have arrived in 
e latter city from Cleveland and elsewhere, via the Penn- 
Ivania and Ohio Canal, and we may now consider that im- 
tant link in the great chain as complete, 
Mion as new secure 


The Ameri Lye 
4 postponed its 10th Annual Meeting on account of the ap- 

oiching Convention on Education at Washington. The |! 
lowing Committee has heen appointed by the Exécutive 

emimittee to attend the Convention: Hon. W m. A. Duer, | 
resident; Hor. Theodore Frelinghuysen and Professor John || 
riscom, Vice Presidents; Professor J. Smith Rovera, Dr. 

thn H. Griseom, Robert G. Rankin, Wm. B. Kinney, and 

heodore Dwight, jr. 


and tuternal navi- 


m um, which commonly meets in May, 


The Western Indians.—A Missouri paper recently stated 
at some maranding bands of Otoes and lowas had invaded | 
e borders of that State. By later advices in the same pa-} 
r—the Far West, published at Liberty—it appears that the | 
vhans were stimulated to their aggressions by famine ; and 
bat, on the demand of Capt Boone, who was despatched tol} 
sacene of their incursions, the tribes consented to give up 
” marauders, No doubt was entertained that tranquility 
wuld be restored. 


| 


Land Salea.—The Towa Gazette of the 4th inst., notices the 
of the land Burlington, and states that the 
amount during = the amounted to 
three hundred and fifty-seven thousand five hundred dollars || 
of this $225,000 was in silver; and $55,000 in gold. The | 
t. Louis Republican of the 10th ult., states, Hat the steam- 
Burlington, brought down the previous day, from the =| 


nee 


sales at 


hole 


received sales 


lice at Burlington, I. T.,$300,000 government money to the 
Bank of Missouri. 


|B 


| completion of this important work will greatly facilitate the 


trade and travel between Baltimore and the great valley of the || 
Susquehanna. 


Fire.—The dwelling-house of Mr. James B. Nichols, of | 


White Creek, Washington County, took fire on the 20th of 
April, and was entirely destroyed, with its contents. The 
loss is estimated at $1600. 


Body Found.—The body of a Prussian, named Carl |, 


| Schwanke, was found floating in the river at Vicksburg on | 


the I1th ult. He had in his pockets four or five dollars in | 
silver, besides some notes in Illinois Bank paper. 


First Boat from Rochester.—The canal boat Belfast, 


i Capt. Daniel Baldwin, of the Clivton Line, arrived at Albany 


on Monday, being the first boat from Rochester this season, 
fully laden with flour. 


A. H. Wetherby, a printer, was killed at New Orleans, on 
the night of the 15th inst., by falling from the third story of 
the Bulletin Office. He had sat down on the sill, and either 
fell asleep, or was seized with a fit. 


United States vs. Gen. Gratiot.—The St. Louis Republi- 
can says that the jury in this case returned a verdict into court 
for about $31,000 for the plaintiff. The case, we understand, 
will go to the Supreme Court of the United States. 


A Warning.—William Wetzel, the engineer, who lately 


! run a Locomotive over a boy on the New Orleans Railroad, 
| has been found cuilty of murder! 


Drowned.—A man by the name of Burden, was drowned 
on Sunday last, off Willmington Creek, in the Delaware, in 
consequence of the upsetting of his boat during the squall. 


Fires.- -The fire alarms seem ina great measure to have 
subsided. The Satety Insurance Company, which withdrew 
from fire business last winter, has resumed it agein. 


The First Boat through.—The Canal boat Cashier, Capt. 
D. Allen, arrived yesterday morning, with a cargo of 380 
barrels of Globe Mills Flour, from Seneca Falls. The Cashier 
was the first boat in from the West; although several arrived 
in the course of yesterday afternoon. [ Alb. Argus of Monday. 


The Mint.—The Branch mint in the city of New-Orleans, 
haa, since it commenced operations last December, coined 
160,000 half dimes, 18,000 half dollars, 130,000 dimes, 
9,396 quarter eagles ; making in all, 317,395 pieces. 


Awful Thunder Storm at Sea.—The Savannah Georgian | 
Zives an account of a terrific thunder storm, encountered by the 
sloop Whitmore, Capt. Warlington, of New-York, bound to 
Savannah from Havana. t occurred on the night of the 18th, 
when about 50 miles southeast of Tybee light. Some damage 
was sustained by the ship, which was struck by the lightning, 
but no lives lost. 


Fire in Flmira.—The large brick building on Lake street, 
in Elmira, Chemung county, owned by Mr. Cowden, at Wil- 
liamsport, was destroyed by fire on the 18th inst. Messrs. 
reese and Stephens, blacksmiths, Ten Broeck and Hill, car- 
riage makers, and Mr. Wallace, painter, were among the suf- 
ferers. The building was insured for $1500, and Ten Broeck 


and Hill $1000. 


Early Marketing.—Green peas and strawberries made 
their appearance in the Baltimore markets on Saturday—a 
week earlier than usual. 

Surveyors of the Revenue.—Nathan Bardin, Bristol, R. 1. 
vice Allen Wardwell, deceased. 

George Forbes, Wheeling, Virginia, vice Jefferson L. Sang- 
ston, resigned. 

Murder of a Child by its Mother.—A woman has lately 
been convicted in Woodstock, Va., of the murder of her own 
child. She is to be hung on the 17th of July. 


| ular price—as two Quartos for 85, or six Folios for $19. 


i 


(> Agents and all others are again informed that we can in 
no case allow a commission on subscriptions taken below the reg- 

Tr all 
such cases, the deduc tion is made in lieu of commission, and to 
allow a further commission would be ruinous. 
friends not to annoy us fruitlessly by asking it. 


We pray our 


(% Single Copies of the current number of our aper will a. 
times hereafter be for sale at the office—the Folio edition for 
5 cents; the Quarto at 6 cents. Back numbers to complete files 
will be charged according to their scarceness and the difficulty 
of looking them out. 


In this city, on Saturday last, Robert Sergeant, of Dixon's Ferry, 
Illinois, and Miss Margaret, daughter of Thomas Jenkins, Esq., of 
Brooklyn. 

On Monday, Capt. Jeremiah Martin and Margaret Matilda Ellery, 


| of this city. 


On Tuesday, Peter R. Brinkerhoff and Alethea, daughter of the late 
Henry McFarian. 7 

On Tuesday, Charles Harrison and Mary Munson. 

On Tuesday, Lincoln 8. Morris, of Ogdensburgh, and Louisa Antoi- 


|| nette, daughter of John C. Morrison. 


On Tuesday, Abijah G. Morgan, of East Chester, and Mary, daugh- 
ter of Ralph L. Bush, M. D, 

On Tuesday, William H. Burger and Rebecca T., daughter of W. 
W. Conklin. 

On Tuesday, Lewis F. Bowker and Ann Darrow. 
Clark and Margaret V. Doran. 
Dusenbury. 

On Wednesday, Isaac Labagh and Maria Louisa, daughter of the 
late John Wood, Esq. 

On Wednesday, Francis P. Bool and Anna F., daughter of the late 
Dr. Wm. McCafiry. 

a. Thursday, Frederick Camerdon and Emma Jane Chivois—all of 
this city. 

At West Point, on the 22d ult., Lieut. L. Vogdes, of the U.8. Army, 
and Georgiana, daughter of C. Berard, Esq. 

At Bristol, Pa., on the 25th, Symington Phillips, Esq., of New-York, 
and Margaret Aun, eldest daughter of John Phillips, M. D., of the for- 
mer place, 

At Rahway, N.J., on the 24th, William H. Jaques and Martha H., 
daughter of Jonathan Marsh, M.D. 

At Oxford, N. Y., on the 20th, William E. Chapman and Sarah L., 
daughter of the late Rev. P. Lowe, of Flatbush, L. L. 

At Boston, on the 23d, John Thorne, Esq., of Brooklyn, and Eliza 
C. Symes, of Boston. 

At Liverpool, England, Col. Johnson, of New-York, and Mrs. Eliza 

hnson, of Sydney, N.S. Wales. 


Same day, James 
Also, Leonard H. Regur and Sarah E. 


In this city, on the 23d ult., Catharine M., daughter of the late Dr. 
Jobn A. Lee. 

On the 2th, Mrs. Rachel Linton, relict of Robert Linton. 

On Saturday last, George, infant son of Peter Lorillard, Jr. 

On Sunday, Auna Maria, wife of Alfred 8, Fraser, aged 25 years.— 
Also, Charles Dobbs Dykes, aged 34, 

On Monday, Lewis F. Varet, Exsq., 36. 
son of Danicl V. H. Berthoff. 

On Tuesday, John Hay Winthrop, son of Benjamin Winthrop.— 
Also, Hannah, consort of John Wright, 70. 

On Tuesday, Rebocca, wife of Aaron H. Higbie. 

On Wednesday, Mrs. Sarah, relict of the late Jacob Hagerman, Esq. 
aged ®1. 

On Wednesday, Sarah, wife of Francis Stevenson, 21. 
H. W. Fulkerson, . 

On Thursday, Susan Cordelia, wife of Wm. H. Hudson, and daugh- 
ter of Thomas Phenix, aged 2°. - 

At Flushing, L. L, on Thursday, Susanna, daughter of the late Jas. 
Bloodgood. 

At White Plains, N. Y.. on Wednesday, Martha, relict of the late 
Rev. Wm. Harris, aged 69. 

At Albany, on the 24° ult., William Boyd, Esq., brother of Thomas 
Boyd, M. D. of this city ged 65. 

At Watertown, N. Y., on the 25th, Elizabeth, consort of John Clark, 
Esq., aged 30, 

At Whitestown, N. Y., on the 2ist, Robert Whipple, a soldier of the 
Revolution, aged 86. 

At Marcy, N.Y., on the 16th, Allen Faxton, a Revolutionary Whig, 

d 78. 

At Cherry Hill, N.J., on the 23d, George Brown, father of Captain 
Harvey Brown, U.S. Army, aged S46. 

At Clinton, N. J., on the 16th, Eliza, wife of Dr. John Manners, and 
daughter of the late Thomas Cooper, LL. D. of South Carolina, aged 
40 vears, 

At Newark, N. J.,on the 26th, Charles 1. Graham, for many years 
Cashier of the State Bank at Newark, aged 57. 

At May's Landing, N.J., on the 26th, Samuel FE. Westcott, Esq. 

At Byberrv, N. J., on the 23d, Rebecca, relict of the late Joshua New- 
bold, aged 2. 

At Clintonville, N. J., on the 27th, Asenath, wife of Wm. M. Sum- 
mers, and daughter of Isaac Lucas, Esq. of this city, aged 32. 

At Camden, N.J., on the 13th, Archibald Little, chronometer and 
watchmaker. 

At Derby, Conn., in a fit of apoplexy, Hannah, wife of the Rev. Dr. 
Burhans, aged 66. 

At New-Orleans, on the 29th of March, George R. Sandford, late of 
this city, aged 34. 

At Key West, on the 30th, Mrs. Phebe Ann Hallett, late of this city, 
aged 29, 

At London, on the 19th, Catharine, wife of B. F. Foster, late of this 
city, aged 30, 


Also, Robert Sharp, infant 


Also, George 





NATIONAL ACADEMY OF DESIGN, 
CLINTON HALL. 
LY The Fifteenth Annual Exhibition of the Academy will open to 
the public on Monday the 27th inst. 
April 25.-1f J. WHITENORNE, Secretary. 
\ 


TJ ANTED—A Lady who would take charge of a small family. One 
willing to make herself useful, and who could speak the French 
language, would find a comfortable and pleasant home by applying at 

No. 10 Barclay-street, between the hours of LI and 5 o'clock. a2. 
] RISTOL’S EXTRACT OF SARSAPARILLA, for all impurities 

of the blood. For sale at MILHIAU’S PHARMACY, 

N2 * 183 Broadway. 
JAMES NAIRN, Draper, Tailor and Clothier, 413 Greenwich st. 
New-York. Jy23 
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AWAY, THEN, TO THE MOUNTAINS. ws 
WRITTEN AND ADAPTED TO A FAVORITE MELODY FROM “AMILIE” BY JOHN H. HEWITT. s 
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BY H. GRIT 
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SECOND VERSE.—The hunter dreads no dan-ger, While along the steep rocks wending; From youth a moun-tain ran-ger, With the And th 
NS: ; 
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For the New-Yorker. Darkly the deud hath rence on a high, i Oh, can we ever feel despair, Spri 
HOME.....By A.B. Street. Roughly the path before hath spread, When such scenes gild our mental view! ma. 
Home of the Soul! thy light appears And the fierce tempest, sweeping by, Home of the Soul! Earth's brightest things Blus 
A mar to cheer Man’s gloomy way, Hath beat on his defenceless head; | Before thy glories fade to naught— Every 
When, pilgrim in this ‘ vale of tears, But from that cloud, pure, bright, and warm, Oh, may our fond imaginings Hera 
His wandering step is turned astray ; Streams to his eye a steady ray, With full fruition there be fraught ! ; But, t 
Hope lends her pinions to his feet, And in that path he finds an Arm, — =? a 


, : oneie ee me : THE NEW-YORKER—(QUARTO Cold ¢ 
Faith sheds its balm within his breast, His Guide, his Guard, his Hope and Stay. necttibabesemnel ~ o Ana-tret New: Yor O'er 





And tireless, on he speeds to meet, Oh, who would linger here, while there BY H GREELEY @ CO. Natur 
“ Sige apps y Trums—Three Dollars per .orT for Five Doles And 
Prize of his toils! the: goal of rest. Is bliss that Fancy never drew! — Payable in Sell cosce te 6 wance. 4 , 














